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THE EMERALD: 


A BOOK OF 

SONGS, HYMNS, ANTHEMS, CHANTS, AND CONCERT PIECES, 
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Sing praises to God. sing praises. — l\alm xlvii. 6. 

There lire no songs comparable to the songs of Zion. — Milton . 


NASHVILLE, TENN.: 

|)ublist>eb bp |). ^Irbforb, for the gthtbobist episcopal Church, jlouth. 

1S73. J 


Entered, according to Act of Congress, in tbe yoar 1S72, by A. H. Bedford, Agent, in the otlice of the Librarian of Congress, at Washington. 


PREFACE. 


Tub General Conference, which met in Memphis. Hay, 1870, pa»«d the following-. 

this General Conference hereby d, recta the publication of a suitable book of Sunday-school 

111 “ Idie d utTof * bri n gi ng^ou t this work was assigned to the Sunday-school Secretary. " The Amaranth," which 
appeared ^la roll 1 it 7 1 was the first-fruit of an effort to carry out the instruct.ons of the Genera Conference 
i general favor with which that work has been received -more than fifty thousand 
in ^been sold within a year after its first appearance. We are assured that the divine blessing ha 
attended the use of "The Amaranth" by the children of the Church. For this we "thank God and take 

COU Tlus'work has been prepared upon the same general principle that obtained in the first. Like "The Ama- 
JP. ■u' retZ 'characteristics of a Sunday-school inusicbook," and is, at the same time, enrich d 
by the introduction of " many of those noble hymns in which the Church has long , two 

and celebrated the triumphs of grace." As we have taken no p.eces from "The ^Amar nth 

or three, this volume will meet the wants of those schools that nee< a new ■ . . j tuneg 

It will appear, upon investigation, that the present work contains a large number of original h) mns 

composed expressly for us, and procured at no little expense. Summers 

It is a duty and a pleasure to acknowledge our indebtedness to the Book Editor, the Rev. T. 0. Summers. 
D.D., LL.D., for assistance-wliicb it was so easy for him to give, and so necessary for us to receive. 

Inasmuch as this book abounds with songs about our Saviour, h.s words and works; seeks to impress 

the heart with the rich and saving truths of his gospel, and to inspire a living ait 1 in ns un • u ' n B 
grace, we have ventured to call it "The Emeclo' - which by many scriptural associations is , an ^ 
divine m-rcy and truth, and is associated, in the visions of the Apocalypse, with the sure and immoral glories 

heaven. ATTICUS G. IIAYG00D, Sunday-school Secretary . 


Nabuyille, April 19, 1S72. 
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C. WESLEY. 
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HARK I THE HERALD ANGELS SING . 
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ME.YDELSSOII.V. 
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1. I. Hark Mho lier - aid an -pels sing. 
'2. "\ ail d in flesh, the Godhead see, 
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God and sin - ners roc * on ciled." Joyful all yo na tions rise 
Je - s n s our Iiu- mau-uel here. Mild he lays his glo -ry by, 
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Join the triumphs of the skies: With th* angelic 
Horn that man no more may die: Horn to rai»e the 

r^- p* ^ g . j&_ & & ■&- -p- 


hosts proclaim, “Christ is hum ii, Itch, leh.-m." Hark’ the her -aid an - .-.-Is sin- 
sons of earth : Born to give them second birth. Hark ! the lier * aid an - gels&iug’ 

^ “%.« - 1 aa."’ 
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Gl > ry to the new-horn King 
Gio - ry to the new-born King. 


Mbs. M. B. C. SLADE. 
Joyfully. 


CHRISTMAS CAROL 

Read Luke 2: 8-18. 


R. M. McINTOSn. 
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1. Once o’er Ju - de - a’s hills by night, TVas heard a joyful sound; A host appeared, of angels bright, And 

2. AVhen they had sung their song of love, The angels went a-way, To sing in joy-ful courts above That 
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Chorus. —Our song we raise As God we praise, Good-will and peace on earth; With heart and voice We all rejoice. And 
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glo - ry shone a - round. Fear not, they sing, To you we bring Glad tid-ings, peace on earth; Good 
first glad Christmas day. The shepherds heard The wondrous word The an-gels brought to them ; Then 
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ting the Sav-iour’s birth. 
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will to men, They caroled then, And sang the Saviour’s birth. On Bethlehem's phiin no more we hear The 
hastened they AVTiere sleeping lay The babe of Beth - le - hem. Abound the man-gcr gath-er - ing, O 1 
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CHRISTMAS CAROL Concluded . 
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wondrous, heavenly chime; But we can sound a strain as dear, This joy - ful Christmas time, 
let us pros-trate fall: And to the in - fant Sav- iour bring Our hearts, our lives, our all! 
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ALMOST PERSUADED. From “The Charm,” by per. Root k Cady. 

Words and Music by P. P. BLISS. 

>__] , i a, L 
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rfc. 1. “Almost persuad- ed ” now to be-lieve; “ Al- most persnad-ed” Christ to re-eeive. Seems now some 

2. “Almost persuaded,” come, come, to-day; “ Al- most persuad-ed, w turn not a * way. Je - sus in- 

3. “Almost persuaded,” har- vest is past! “ Almost persuaded,” doom comes at last ! “ Almost ” can- 
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soul to say, “Go, spi - rit, go thy way, Some more eon-ven - ient day On thee I’ll call.” 
rites you here, An - gels are lingering near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 0, wanderer come ! 
not a - vail ; “ Almost ” is but to faill Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail— “ Al - most, but lost,” 
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6 0, JESUS, RECEIVE OUR PRAISES. 


Word* by Rev. FELIX R. HILL. R. iL McDTTOSH. 



-i . 1. Sav-iour, Thy prais-es we come to sing, Here we meet bo - fore Thee: Humble de-vo-tion to 
2. Je-sus, shine on us with light and love, Bless our weak en-deav- or; Glad-ly we’d min-gle with 




Thee wo bring. Joy - ful - ly we adore Thee ! Thy matchless love we all proclaim. Bringing glad ho 
saints a-bove, Prais-ing Thy name for - ev - er ! Our youthful hearts are all Thine own, Free-ly all we 




CnoRrs. 
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- sannas, Children and teachers praise Thy name, With hearts and with voices all one, 0, Jesus, re-ceive our 
give Thee ! To Thee, dear Saviour, Thee alone, The praise of salvation we sing. 
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0, JESUS, RECEIVE OUR PRAISES. Concluded. _ 7 
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P„i,.„. Pmia-ca, prnis-cs! We come to Thy coop Is re-joic- Jug, In Usee, our Redeemer end ,E. 
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Words by T. 0. SUMMERS, D.D. 


CHILDS UTANY. henry t. ^i U8 d oc 

Organist at Victoria Church, Leiceater, England. 


, , . . ^wsowr, ruigiana. 
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* 5, o J?' * er * * ™ e - ™ «7 to Thee! Save us from sin and mis - e - rv 
-Son of the Fa - ther, hear our call ! Thy iner - its, Lord, ex -tend to aili 


Save us, 0 
Who live up - 

I 




Spirit of God, Thy mighty grace, 

Which saves from* sin and wretchedness 
Is free for nIJ our fallen race — 

Save us, 0 Spirit ! 

Father, and Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Adored by all the heavenly host, 

One God— of whom we make our boast— 
Save us for ever ! 
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Words by Mr-'. M. B. C. SLADE. 


PEACE. BE STILL! 

itc&d Stark 4: 37-41. __ 

O. 1. Kocked upon the rag-ing bil - low, While the tempest tossed the deep, 

2. Frightened, faithless, trembling, tearful, Jesus kind - ly to them saith, 

3. When with sorrows o’er us breaking, Or with sin’s wild tempest tossed. 


R. M. McINTOSH. 
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Calmly, on the 
Why, O, why are 
If we cry, the 
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sea-man a 
ye so 
Mas-ter 
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pil-low, Je - sus lay in qui - et sleep. Wilder grew the storm and faster; Soon the waves the ves-sel 
fear-ful? I low is it ye have no faith? Lord we per-ish, they are crying; Save us, Lord, they pray, un- 
seeking, Save us, Lord, or we are lost ! Neither wind nor sea shall harm us; All o - bey the heavenly 
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fill; Wake, they cry, we per-ish, Mas-ter! He can save us if no will, 
til, Calm as soft- est zephyrs sigh- ing. Wind and sea o - bey Jlis will, 
will; If wo trust Him He will calm us; Peace di-vine our souls shall filL 
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Sweetly hear the Saviour 
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PEACE, BE STILL! Concluded. 





Words by SAKAH MILES. 


HULLAH. 


Music by JOHN MULLAH, England. 
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1. Thou, who didst stoop below To drain the cup of woe, Wearing the form of trail tpor-tal - i - tv, 

2. It was no path of flowers. Thro’ this dark world of ours, Be-lov- ed of the Father, Thou didst tread: 

3. O Thou, who art our life, Be with us thro* the strife! Thy holy head by earth’s fierce storms was bowed; 

4. E’en thro’ the aw- ful gloom Which hovers o’er the tomb, That light of love our guiding star shall be; * 
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Thy blessedTrbors done, Thy crown ofvict’ry won, Hast passed from earth, passed to Thy home on high. 
And shall we in dismay Shrink from the narrow way, When clouds and darkness are around it spread ? 
Kaise Thou our eyes a-bove, To see a Father’s love Beam, like the bow of promise, through the cloud. 
Our spirits shall not dread The shadowy way to tread. Friend, Guardian, Saviour ! which doth lead to Thee 
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Words by Mbs. M. B. C. SLADE. 
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MARY'S MEMORIAL. 

Bead Mark 14: 3-9. 

^ k. V 


Music by B. M. McIXTOSH. 
N ( N S S S S 
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1. Ma - ry her dear Mas-ter sought, While ho sat at meat; 

2. Po - ets sing what she hath done, Painters deck her brow; 

3. Je - sus, to thy bless- ed feet We no gift can bring, 

_ ! 
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Costlv ointment rare she brought, 
Eve - ry land be-neath the sun 
Cost - ly as the bpikenard sweet — 
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his bless-ed feet. Broke the al - a - bas-ter box. Then, with bended head, Wiped them with her 
her sto-ry now. But no glory round her head Shines so calm and sweet As the words the 
ry’s of - fer- ing. Let the o - dors, of our love, Fill Thy house this day, And, she hath done 
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Chorus. 
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flowing locks, While the Saviour said, Thro 1 the world when shall be Preach’d my gospel, wheresoever 
Sav-iour said. As he sat at nit at: 
what she could. Lord, unto us say — 

- w | w w W~ 
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MARY'S MEMORIAL. Concluded. 
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This that she cloth to me, Spo - ken of shall bo for - ev - or; Her me- mo - ri - aP 


”/T IS /, BE NOT AFRAID." 

rrom “ Sparkling Jewels , 0 by permission of John Church k Co., Cincinnati. 


1 Z-' * 

i>. 1. Tossed with rough wind* 

2. Tis I who led thy steps 

3. These raging winds, this 

&dLs= i- 

* and faint with fes 
t aright; ’Tis I win 
surging sea, Bear 
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ir, Above the tempt 
o gave the blind tl 
not a threat of wra 
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cst soft and clear, What cheering ac 
bcir sight; ’Tis I, thy Lord, thyLii 
th to thee; That storm has all been 
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[mine ear; 
cent3 greet 
:e, thy Light, 
spent on me. 
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4< It is 1, be not afraid,” “ It is I, be not a-fraid.” 
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4. This bitter enp fear not to drink; 

I know it well — oh, do not shrink; 

I tasted it o’er Kedron's brink; 

“It is I, be not afraid,” etc. 

5. "When on the other shore thy feet 

Shall rest ’mid thousand welcomes sweet. 
One well-known voice thy heart shall greet, 
“It is I, bo not afraid,” etc. 


Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 

Slow. 


THE PHARISEE AND THE PUBLICAN. 

Road Luke 18: 10-14. 


EMILIUS LAROCHE. 


^ 4 - ' ' ' 4 j rf r'T' 

'✓ / 

10,1. In -to the temple of God, one day, Entered a Phar-i- see, there to pray: In -to the temple an- 

2. Standing afar was the next prayer given; Humbly the Publi-can un - to heaven Would not so much as lift 

3. Hear what the Master himself shall say: This was the justi- fied one that day; He that abased shall ex- 
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oth- er man En-ters to pray; ’tis the Pub-li-can. Tne Phar-i - see nn - to the Lord said then, I 
up his eyes. Smiting his breast, as with tears he cries, Beseeching, be rner-ci - fill, God, to me; And 
alt - cd be: Not the proud Phari - see, meancth he I Oh, teach us the humble and low-ly way, When 
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thank thee I am not as other men ; He told of his fasts,and the tithes he spent ; Then down from the temple he went, 
owning a penitent sinner he. Now which was the justified one of those Whose prayer in the tevnple aro e ? 
into thy temple we come to pray. Our cry like the Publican’s prayer shall be, Be merciful, God, unto me. 
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Word 9 by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


THE MUSTARD SEED. 

Read Matt. 13: 31,32. 


Vi 


R. M. McINTOSn. 
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1 1. 1. Lik - on the kingdom to the springing, Springing of smallest seeds we know: Soon in tho branches 

2. Say not, too humble seems thy planting. Trust in the sto - ry Jo - sus told. Dews of his graco our 

3. 0 ! tho re - joic-ing, when at e - ven, Thy la - bor end- ed, safe at home, High in the branches, 
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Chorus. 
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birds are sing-ing, So shall the heav’nly kingdom grow. Wide o'er the mead, Fling thou tho seed ! 
Lord is granting, Soon shall it yield an hundred fold, 
up in heaven. Singing, “0 ! Lord Thy kingdom’s come ! 
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Sun - shine of heav - en shall be giv - en ; Seed of the kingdom free - ly 
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Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


THE TWO SONS. 

Read Matt. 21: 23-31. 


— 0 — 9 — 0 — y 0 0 


R. M. UoIXTOSH. 
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l*£. I. A man had two sons ; to the eld - est, said he, “ Son, go work to - day in my vineyard for me.” “I 

2. lie comes to the seo - ond, and likewise doth say, “ Son, go work for mo in iny vineyard to-day” “I 

3. Oh, sons whom our Father to serve him doth call, 'Who promise to go and then go not at all, The 
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will not,” lie cried, but, re - penting he went And faith-ful - ly toiled till the daylight was spent, 
go sir,” he said, but he went not at last, No ser - vice had done when the long day was past, 
work of the Mas-ter shall surely be done, The crown of the faithful an - oth - er hath won. 
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And the fath - er shall say at the set of the sun, “ 
And the lath - er shall say when the night cometh on, “ 
While thou standest a - side at the close of tjie day. 


J L 
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The vines in my vineyard thou hast carefnl-ly 
To go thou didst promise but hast lingered till 
Too late for thy service, and too late to re - 
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THE TWO SONS. Concluded. 


15 
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dressed ; The will of tliy father this day thou hast done ; Repentant and faithful at last thou art blessed.** 
now ; No work hast thou done, no reward hast thou won. Oh, faithless and idle, no blessing hast thou !’* 
pent, “Well done, faithful servant !” the Master doth say To him who had answered “I go not,” but went. 
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WE’LL PRAISE THE LORD. 


Att. from the German. 




2 We’ll sing his praise, 

Who gave to us a Saviour, 
Our anthems raise. 

For such a wondrous favor, 
We'll sing his praise, We’ll &c, 

3 For evermore 

We’ll tell the blessed story, 
And still adore 
The Lord of life and glory. 
For evermore, for evermore. 


1« 


THE KINGDOM COMING . (Missionary.) 


Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


Read Isa. 11:9. Rev. 11 : 15. Ps. 20 : 5. 


EMIUl'S LAROCHE. 
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14. 1. From all the dark pla - ces Of earth’s heathen ra - ces Oh, see how the thick shadows fly ! The 

2. The sunlight is glancing O’er ar - mies ad - van-cing To conquer the kingdoms of sin ; Our 

3. AVith shouting and singing, And ju - bi - lant ringing, Their arms of re - bel - ion cast down, At 


B-A=k: iE 

!—!>->> 4-- — 




-/ — / 


.0 rr.-Tr n * # r ^-*- 

0 _ JEr*~frzz 




- # — # — 0 — # 

-{? — 0 0 0 0~ 


l z=b=$r 


0 "i r 




voice of sal - va - tion A - wakes ev - ery na - tion, Come o - ver aud help us, they cry. 

Lord shall pos - sess them, His presence shall bless them. His beauty shall en - ter them in. 
last ev - ery na - tion, The Lord of sal - va - tion Their King and Re-deem-er shall crown ! 
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Chorus. 



The kingdom is com-iug, Oh, tell ye the sto - ry, God’s bauuer ex - alt - ed shall be ! The 
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THE KINGDOM COMING. Co,M-d. 
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earth shall bo fall of his knowledge aiul glo - ry, As wa - tors that cov - er the sea ! 
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CLOSER TO JESUS. 


J, II. TENNEY. 


15. 1. Clos-cr, aye. clos - er clasp Me to thy side, .Te - siis. Ini - man - u - el, Christ crn-ci - fi«d ! 

% Clos-cr, yet clos - er ! soon Night drear and cold. Will o'ertake wan-der-ers, Far from the fold ! 

3. Blind and be - wil - der- ed, 1 prostrate fall ; liaise me, and strengthen me, Jesus my all! 
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Else will my wayward feet Out of the way, In - to the paths of sin. Wander a - stray. 

Leave me not, leave me not. Trembling, a-lone, Then let me leel thy hand Clasping my own. 

And if at last my feet Gain the blest shore. Thine shall the glo- ry be, Thine ev-er - more. 
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THE MASTER CALLETH FOR THEE. 


Words by Mrs. M.D.C. SLADE. 



Read John 11 : 23, 29. 
s -!- s v -s— v-»v- 


r. m. McIntosh. 
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1 *>. 1. H r sad vi -gil keep-ing, Ma - ry sat weeping, Mourning for Lnz-a- 

2. Then swift at liis call-ing, at His feet fail - ing Ma - ry so sor-row 

3. When loss is be-fore us, grief gathers o’er us, Shadows of sor-row 


rus deadlier glad tidings learning, 
-fnl goes; And trnstfnl bcliev-ing, 
sur- round; Whate’er may befall us, 
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Chorus. 
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M r-tha re- turn-ing, Un - to the weep-in g one said, Je-sus is com-ing, Hina have I met, 
meek - ly re - ceiv- ing Hope that the Mas-ter be - stows, 
if lie will call us Glad -ly we’ll fol-lowthe sound. 
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Glad are His tidings to me; Joy-ful a-rise, the Master iscom-ing, Jesus is calling for thee. 
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JESUS IS MIGHTY TO SA VE. 
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Mr>. ANNIE WITTEN MYER. 


From ,l S. S. Leaflets,*’ by per. of Gocld k Fischer. Phil., Pub. WM 0 FISCHER. 
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1. All gin - tv to Je * sus be giv’n, That life nml sal - va • tion are free; Ami all mny be wash'll ami for * 

Fr«>i» the darkness of sin ami ties • pair, Out in • to tbe light of bis love, lie has brought me ami made me an 

3. Oh, the rap-hir-ons heights of bis love, The meas ure hss depths of bis erace. My soul all bis fullness would 

4. In him all my wauls are sup • plied, 1 1 is love makes my heav-en be ♦ low. And free - ly bis blood is ap • 
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given. And Je-sns can save e * ven me. Yes, Je • sus is mighty to save, Aud all lii3 sal ♦ va*tion may 

beir. To kingdoms and mansions a-lmve, 
prove. And live in his b*v - ing em-bruee. 
plied, His blood that inuk^s whiter than snow. 
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is mighty to save, 
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know On his bo - som I 

va-tion nmv know. 


lean, And his blood makes me clean. For his blood can wash whiter than snow. 
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Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


THE PRODIGAL SON. 

Read Luke, 15; 11—32. 


EM1L1CS LAROcnE. 
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1^. 1. The younger Sol L im -to his fath-er, sai<l he. Now give me the portion that hill -eth to me, To 

2. I'll rise unci I’ll go to lnytath-er said lie. Ami say. I have sinned against heaven and thee. No 

3. Afar from our home when we wander and stray, Thus Jesus hath taught us the peu- iteut s way ; Um 
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far distant countries he jour -n«y -iug hastes, With ri - ot -ous liv - iug Ins substance he wastes, 
more am I worthy to be called thy sou ; Make me of thy servants the low - li - est one. 
worthy and sin- ful, if we will go home, Our mer-ci-ful Fath-er to meet us will come. 
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Wheu all had he spent, a mighty fani -ine rose, In want and wo, to himself came he ; In my 
A - lis - ing he eanie.nnd when a great way off. llis fa- ther ran with a joyful bound, Kring the 
Oh, love of onr Lord. oh pit - v so di - vine ! A great way off wilt thou set* me come? Oil ! then 
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THE PRODIGAL SON. Concluded. 
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father’s house, he said ,1s enonurli, — to spare, — of bread ; Shall I perish here instead — Is there food for me ? 
finest robe. said he, On his hand the ring shall be ; lie was dead, — alive is lie ! lie was lost, — is found ! 
I’ll a - rise and pro, There is food for me I know, For my Father loves me so, He will take me home. 
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Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 
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BEHOLD / STAND AT THE DOOR. 

Read Rev. 3: 20. 

V zV- 


R. M. McIN'TOSn. 
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1. Knock ! knock ! hear him knock ! Lo, at the door he stands *. Dark falls, in ploomy shades within, The niplit of weakness, 
2. Hark ! lurk ! to him hark I Thro’ shadows dark and dim, If an - y man my voice will hear. And ope the door as 
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doubt and sin; I hear hi3 penile hands, Knock! knock ! hear him knock! 


I draw near, I 


will come in 
,N 


to him ! Hark ! hark ! to him hark! 
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3 Come ! come ! stranger come ! 

I hear that loving cry ; 

If thou come in and sup with me. 
And kindly bid me sup with thee, 
The gloomy shades shall fly ; 
Come ! come! stranger come ! 

T Joy ! joy ! wondrons joy! 

My doors I open wide. 

And seated at my lowly board, 

I see his face, and know my Lord, 
And cry, his feet beside, 

Joy ! joy ! wondrous joy i 




LIGHTS ALONG THE SHORE. 


JOSEPniNE TOLLARD From Toe Toxart, by per. of F. J. Hdxtinoto* k Co., X. T. E. ROBERTS. 



jJiOl. There are lights by the shore of that conn - try, Where my bark a - mill per - ils I 

2. There are lights by the shore as wo jour - uey, As we float down the viv - er of 

3. Oh ! they tell of a hope that will cheer us In the midst of our sor- rows and 

4. Then for - get not to keep your light shin - ing, 0 Chris - tian ! be earn-est and 
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steer; And they ev - er grow brighter, and bright -er, As that glo - rions ha -ven I near, 

time; All the days of our pil - grim-age bright-eu, With a ra - diance tru-ly sub-lime, 

cares ; When the lamp on our ves - sel burns dim - ly, We wateh for the glimmer of theirs, 

true, For a soul on life's o - ceau may per - ish. May sink iu the waves — but for you. 



Cuonrs. 



LIGHTS ALONG THE SHORE. Concluded. 
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souls tluit are u flame, AVitli the love of Je-sus‘ name, And they guide 11s, yes, they guide us uuto him, 
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SESSIONS. L.M. 
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L. 0. EMERSON. 
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1 1. Re-tnrn,0 wan - dor - er, ro - turn ! And seek an injured Father’s face: Those warm desires that 

2. Re- turu,0 wan -der- er, re - turn ! Aud seek a Fathers melting heart: ILs pitying eyes thy 
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in thee lmm Were kindled by re - cl im-ing grace, 
grief discern, Ilis hand shall heal thine in - ward heart. 



3 Return, O wanderer, return. 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live : 

Go to his bleeding feet aud learn 
How freely Jesus cau forgive. 

4 Return. 0 wauderer. return, 

And wipe away the falling tear ; 

*Tis God who says, “No longer mourn:** 
’Tis mercy’s voice invites thee near. 
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Words by KATE CAMERON. 
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Arranged and partly composed by R. M Me INTOSfl. 
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f. Now our barque lias left its moorings, And our bands huvefipixad the sail: We are waiting for the rising 
2. Not a wind to drive us landward Where so many dangers lie ; lint a breeze to bear us onward 
Well we know’ the bidden brcakeis '1 bat would giound our little boat : Well we know t lie bay so shallow 

4. Earthly cares and earthly pleasures, We must bid them all adieu : Yonder is our promised harbor 

5. Come and join us, loved companions There is room for every one ; With the Bible for a compass, 

G. And we need not fear tire billows Tho* the)' threaten to devour ; Je - sus is our friend and pilot, 
7. Blessings on the ship salvation ! Now we near the happy shore ; Glo-rv, glo-rv, liable - lu - juh ! 
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Buss always with the Octave below 








Cnor.us, 
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Of ft kiud-ly favTing gale, “We are out on the o * cean sail - ing, 


Of 
To 

Where 

With 

Soon 

And 

We 


ft kiud-ly favTing gale, 
our ha - veil in the sky. 
it would he death to Goat, 
its shin-ing tow’rs in view, 
our voy-age will be done, 
we trust bis love and power, 
will shout for ev - er - more ! 
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GOING HOME. Concluded. 
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Homeward bound we swiftly glide, We are out on the o-eean sail-ing To a home beyond the tide.” 
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Words by T. 0. SUMMERS. D. D. 


SABBATH MORNING. 


L. C. EVERETT. 



ViJ 5.1. Sabbath morning! Sabbath morning! Welcome Sabbath morning bright: Up we rise — we need no 
D.C. Glad to see the sun adorning With its beams this Sabbath morning. 
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wam-ing — Glad to 
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see its open - ing light. 
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2 . 

Sabbath morning! Sabbath morning ! 

Hearts so blithe and eyes so bright! 
Off to school — we need no warning — 

Off to school with footsteps light: 
Lessons learning, we’re adorning 
Our young minds this Sabbath morning. 
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FLORENCE. 8«&7 *• (Double.) 


Selected and arranged for this work by a lady of Florence, Ala, 
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1. Sweet the momenta, rich in blessing, Which before the cross I spend; Life, and health, and peace pos- 

2. Trn - ly blcs-ncd is this station, Low bn -fore His cross to lie; While I see di-vine coin- 

3. Love and grief my heart di - vid-iug, With my tears Ills feet I'll bathe; Constant still in faith a - 
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scssiug,From thesin-ner’s dy ing Friend: Here 1 11 sit, for ev-er viewing Mercy's streams in streams of 
passion Floating in ilis languid eye: Here it is I find mv heaven, While up- on the Lamb I 
biding. Life de - riv -ing from his death. May I still en joy this feel- iug. In all need to Je-sus 
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blood : Precious drops, my soul bcdewing.Pleadand claim my peace with God, Precious drops mv soul be- 
gaze: Love I much V I’ve much torgiv-eu— I’m a mir - a - cleof grace ! Love I much? I’ve much for- 
go; Prove His wounds each day more healing, And himself more deeply know. Prove His wounds each day more 



FLORENCE. 
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Concluded . 
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dewing. Fiend aiul claim my peace with God, Precious drops my soul bedewing. Plead and claim my Arc*, 
giv - t*n — I'm a mir - a - cle ol grace ! Love I much ? I’ve much forgiven I'm a mir-a • ele of grace ! 
healing, And himself more deeply know, Prove his wounds each day more healing, And himself more Ac. 
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WOODLAND. 0. M. 

C. WESl.EV. 
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1. Come, let ns join the hosts above. Now in our youngest days — Remember onr Cre - a - tor’s love.Re- 
*2. His niaj -es- ly will not despise The day of feeble things : Grateful the songs of children rise,Grate- 
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member onr Cre - 
ful the songs of < 

2 

a - tor’s love 
children rise, 

i, And lisp our Father's praise. 
And please the King of kings. 
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3 He loves to be remembered thus, 

And honored for his grace : 

Out of the months of babes like us 
His wisdom perfects praise. 

4 Glory to God. and praise, and power, 

Honor and thanks be given : 
Children aiul cherubim adore 
'.The Lord of earth and heaven. 


28 WHEN WE GATHER ROUND THE GREAT WHITE THRONE. 

From Sparkling Jewels, by per. John Church k Co., Cincinnati. Words and Music by K. SITAW. 
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WHEN WE GATHER. 


Concluded. 
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2 I love the cross of Jesus, 

For on it he bus died; 

I’ll trust his precious merit, 

Since ho was crucified. 

I ll sing of him who rose ftgftin, 
Triumphant o’er the grnvejbaml, 
A ud when we meet as a rausom’d 
We’ll sing his power to save. 


3 Oh, let me live for Jesns, 

And bear his cross below; 

And if the Saviour calls me, 

To suffer pain and woe. 

I want to bo like Jesus too, 

And always watch and pray, 
That I may gain that happy home, 
In the realms of perfect day. 


4 Then let me die in Jesus, 

Ilis presence then I crave; 

When crossing over Jordan, 

To calm the troubled wave. 

And when, triumphant over death 
I gain that happy shore, 

I want to reign with theSaviour when 
This world shall be no more. 


LEAD. KINDLY LIGHT. 


Words by J. II. NEWMAN - . WM. BIRTWniSTLE. England. 



•-^'7''. 1. Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, Lead Thou me on, The night is dark, and I am far from home,— 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou shouhht lead me on : I loved to choose and see my path— hut now 

3. So loug thy power hath blest me, sure it still Will lead mo on, O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
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Lead Thou me on, Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to sec The distant scene,— one step’s enough for me. 
Lead Thou me on. 1 loved the gar * ish day. and, spite of fears. Pride ruled my will : remember not past years. 
The night is gone,— And with the morn those angel faces smile, Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 
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" TELL ME OF HEAVEN.” 
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Words by Mrs. M. J. BITTLE. 
Modern to. 


From Spaeeli.no Jewels, by per. of Joux Chuech k Co., Claciouatl. K. SflAW. 
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1. Tell me of heaven, but not of its glo-ry, Its gateways of pearland its pavements of gold, 

2. Tell me of heaven, but not of its jew -els, That hash on the crowns that the ransom’d shall wear ; 

3. Tell me of heaven, but not of its glo -ry, Oh, speak of the love that is per -feet -ed there ; 
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Not of its tow-ers in their dazzling splendor, Surpass-ing the glo - ri - ous tem ple of old. 

Call not be -fore me the shining-robed an-gels, For heaven to me hath at - tractions more fair. 

Tell of the rest that is waiting the wea - ry, Oh, sing of the home he has gone to prepare. 
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Tell me of heaven, its freedom from sor- row. Land of sweet pleasures that siu can not stain ; 
Tell me of heaven, the land where no sickness, Dis -tresses the forms of the happy and blest ; 
*Tis not the radiance of sapphire and emerald, ’Tis not the grandeur of heaven’s high dome, 




.*■ Tf:LL s ME OF HEAVEN." 


Concluded. 
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Laud wliero the loved ones that death has long parted, If sleeping in Je - fins, shall all meet a - gain. 
Land where they hunger not, neither grow thirsty ; The beau ti - ful land where the weary shall rest. 
None of these things have a tithe of the sweetness That dwells in the promise of love, rest, and home. 
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Chorus. 


Tell me of heaven, Tell me of heav- eu, 


TZ2 1 

i 0 _ >] 

r-J_- 0 v i 



1 : 


Tell me of 

i m 


heaven, Of love, rest, and home. 


m f • A 

f 0~*-0 0 - J - 0-* — 0 r 0 - *- w — — 0 ~ J ~0 — 0 — r - 0-'-0 3- T -‘' T 5l -rn 

;^i^H^^Ep^=p^7£Ep=pE7^S ESllpipJ] 


l 7 • 

ANGELS HOVERING ROUND. 
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1. There are angels hov’ring round, There are angels liov’ring ron 


onnd, There are angels, angels hovTing round. 
2 To earry the tidings home, To carry the tidings home. To entry the ti-dings, the ti-diugs home. 

3. To the new Je-rn -salem, To the new Jeru -salem, To the n ew, the new Je - ru - sa ■ lem. 
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4 Poor sinners are coming home, 

Poor sinners are coming home, 

Poor sinners, sinners are coming home. 


5 And Jesus bids them come, 

And Jesus bids them eoiue, 

And Jesus, Jesus bids them come. I 


G There’s glory all around 
There’s glory all around, 
There’s glory, glory all around. 


Words by STEELE. 

Spirited , but not too fast. 


AND YET THERE IS ROOM. 


Muaic by K. 6IIAW.* 
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I£0. 1. Vi wretched, hungry, starving poor, Behold a roy-al feast ! 'Where mercy spreads her bounteous store For 

2. See, Jesus stands with open arms: He calls, he bids you come: 0 stay not back, though fear alarms! For 

3. 0 come, and with liis children taste The blessings of his love; While hope attends the sweet repast Of 
L There, with united heart and voice, Before th’eternal throne, Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice In 
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Cnomus. 
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eve - ry hum-ble guest Come, join in thear-my ot the Lord, Come, join in the ar-my of the Lord, 
yet there still is room, 
no - bier joys a - bove ! 
ec - sta-sies unknown. 
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In the ar-my of the Lord, ’Keatli the banner of his love, Come, join in the ar-my of the Lord. 
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* From "Sparkling Jewels," by perruinaion of John Church k Co., Cincinnati. 
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/ LEFT IT ALL WITH JESUS. 

From “S. S. Lea(lctJ,’ t by per. of Gould <k Fiscuea. Phil., 

S JN S . _ k 




J. E. GOULD. 


I left it 
I leave it 
I leave it 
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all with 
all with 
all with 

# _ 
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Jesus, 

Jesus, 

Jesus, 
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Loup 

For 

Day 
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a - go, Long a - go. All my guilt and sins I brought him. And nvy 
lie knows For He knows How to steal the sad, the bit- ter From life’s 
by day ; Day by day ; Faith can fairly trust my Sav-iour, Come what 
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wo. And my wo, When by faith I saw Him on the tree. Heard Ilis small, still whisper, “ Tis for thee.” 
woes; From life s woes; How to gild the tear-drop With His smile, Make the desert-garden bloom awhile, 
may. Hope has dropped her anchor, Found her rest In the calm su re haven Of His breast 

Come what may. SSI I \ \ 


From my 
When my 
; Love es- 
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heart the bnr-den Koll’d a - way, Happy day, hap py day. 
weakness leaneth On Ilis might, It seems light, it seems light, 
teems it lieav-en To a - bide At His side, at His side. 
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Oh leave it all with Jesns, 
Drooping soul; 

Tell not half, but all the story, 
Yes, the whole. 

Worlds on worlds are hanging 
On His hand; 

Life and death are waitiug 
His command; 

Yet His tender bosom 
Makes thee room; 

Oh, come home! 
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THE LION OF JUDAH. 


Twus Je-sns. niv Saviour, who died on the tree, To o-pen a fountain for sinners like me ; His 
And when I was willing with all things to part. He gave me my bonnty.liis love in my heart; So 
Tho* round uie the storms of adversi-tv roll, And the waves of destruction encompass my soul. In 
And when with the ransomed by Jesus, my head, From fountain to fountain I then shall be led; Ul 


Words by H. Q WILSON. 
Duet or Semi Chorus. 

:3 
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Music by nENRY TUCKER. 
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blood is that fountain which pardon be - stows, And cleans -es the fonl- est wher-ov - er it flows, 

now I uni joined with the conquering band, Who are inarching to glo-rv at Je - sns* command, 

vain this fra«l ves-sel the tempest shall toss. My hopes rest se-enre on the blood of the cross, 

full at his feet, and h.s mer-cy a - dore, And sing of the blood of the cross ev-er-xuore. 








REFRAIN TO “ROCK HIGHER THAN I.’* To be used with this hymn, Instead of ‘*Choruj" on left han«l page. 
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High -er than I, 
V - 


Higher than I, 
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Lead me to the Rock that is hi 
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;h - er than I. 

S 




1 In seasons of grief to my God I’ll repair, 

'When my heart is o'erw helmtd with sorrow and care; 
From the end of the earth unto thee will I cry, — 
Lead me to the Rock tlmt is higher than I i 
Refrain. — Higher than I. higher than I, 

Lead me to the Rock that is higher than L 

2 When Satan the tempter comes in like a flood. 

To drive my poor soul from the fountain of good, 

I 11 pray to the Lord who for sinners did die, — 
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than L 

Refrain.— Higher than I, Ac. 


i And when I have finished my pilgrimage here, 
Complete in Christ s righteousness I shall appear, 

In the swellings of Jordan, all dangers defy, 

And look to the Rock tlmt is higher than I. 

Refrain. — Higher than I, higher thau I. 

4 And when the last trnmpet shall sound thro’ the skies. 
And the dead from the dust of the earth shall arise, 
Transported I'll join with the ransomed on high, 
To praise the great Rock that is higher thau I ! 

Refrain. — Higher than I, higher than I, 

To praise the great Rock that is higher than I. 


SILVER STREET. S.M. 




I. SMITH. 



.1 Come, souud liis praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory smg : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 


2 He formed the deeps unknown, 
lie gave the sens their bound: 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
Auid all the solid ground. 


3 Come, worship at his throne: 
Come, bow before the Lord. 
We are his work.aud not our own, 
Ho form’d us by his word. 


Rev. n. BONA It. D. D. 


SAVIOUR. HEAR. 


G. W. MARTIN. R ag. 
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2*5-1* l . Hear us, bo * ly Sav iour, Thou whose gentle care Tends the young and feeble, Hear our sim - j>lc- prav'r. 
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Lord, we are un * wor thy In Thy eight to viaiul, Yet we come be fore Thee, 13y Thy kind command. Ob, 



bear us, bo - ly Saviour, Thou whose gentle care Tends the young and fee* ble, Hear our vim- pie 



o 

Pardon our offences, Guard us from all ill, 

Make u*. like true children, I>ove thy holy wdl. 
Let not mu beguile us From Thy pnili* to strar; 
Hut v\ ith Thy great mercy Keep u> night and day. 
Oh, pardon our offence-*. Guar-1 us from all ill. 
Make ns, like true cliildien, l»ve Thy holy will. 
Hear, oh hear, Saviour, hear. 



f 



BUND BARTIMEUS. 


Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. Read Mark 10:46-52. R M. MoINTOSO. 



1. As forth from the city, went Jesus one day, They came to a blind man, who heard, by the way Tis 
2. What wilt thou, said Jesus, shall I do to thee? He answered him, Lord that mine eyes opened be. The 
3. Then all when they saw it, to God gave the praise ; And glory to God, doth he gratefully raise ; Re - 
t. Dear Lord, when in darkuess and blindness we stray, To thee will we cry when thou passest this way, We’ll 



Je - mis of Xaz - a-reth, now pass-ing by ; Then, tho’ they rebuked, more and more would he ery; 
Lord had compassion, and touching his eyes, Restored them, in answer to faith's earnest cries : 
joie-ing, the face of the Mas-ter to see, Who pi - ty - in" heard, when believing cried he. 
hold not our peace, but beseech more and more, Lord, let thy compassion and pit - y re - store. 
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Hear me in kindness, pit - v my blindness, Thou Son of Da - vid, have mer-cy on me! 
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LITTLE TRA VELERS. 


JAMES EDMESTOK. 


From the “Children's Friend," by per. 


mf Cheerfully . 
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ISO. 1. Lit - tie travelers Zi - on-ward. Each one en-tering in - to rest. In the kingdom of vour Lord, 

2. There to welcome Jesus waits, Lives the crowns his followers win: Lift yotir heads, ye golden pates! 

3. Who are they whose little feet, Pacing life's dark journey thro’, Now have reach’d that heavenly seat 

4. I from Greenland’s frozen land: I from In-dia’s sul • try plain: I from Af - ric’s bar - reu sand: 
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Cnoiirs 
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In the mansions of the blest. Each the welcome, 11 Come,” awaits, Conq’rors over death and sin: 
Let the lit * tie travelers in! 

They have ever kept in view ? 

I from islands of the main. 


-0. - -C- +- -0- 0 - 

— 0 0 y° 0 o r * * 0—10 


•?-/- 


1 #rrri» • 




«?-f— j 1 # J — 1 -0~ # — * 

Lift your heads, ye golden gates. And let the lit - tie travelers in. 

Ty--, ~-4-r-s^ n 


5 All our earthly journey past. 
Every tear and pain gone by: 
litre together met at last, 

At the portal of the 6ky. 
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THE LOST SHEEP. 


Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SI.ADE. Bead Matt. 18 : 12— H. R. M. Me! S' TO? It. 



CJTM.The ninety find nine, his dear ones that stay, The shepherd is leaving a - lone. To haste o’er the hills 

2. Oh children of God, yonr good shepherd hear, He loveth the sheep of his fold. The wamlTers to. seek 

3. Ye lost ones re-turn and fol-low his voice, The shepherd will meet you, and then The un-gels above, 




and val - leys a - 
his voice sonndeth 
shall siug and re - 



Ciiorus. 




way, In search of the wan-der - ing one, Come home, my lambs, come home ! My 
near, 0‘er mountains so drea * ry and cold, 
joice, As homeward, he bears you a - gain. 



lambs, come home, come home ! The shepherd is calling, in acceuts of love, Is calling the wanderers home. 



# When preferred, the first part of this piece may be used as a semi-chorus, or Soprano solo, with an Instrument taking the harmony 
parts as an accompaniment. 
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C. WESLEY. 


WATCH-NIGHT. S. M. (Double.) 


il m. mcintosh. 
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: 5X1. TIiou Judge of quick and dead. Before whose bar severe. With holy joy, or guilt-y dread, We all shall 
*2. To pray, and wad the hour, That awful hour unknown, WIk », robed in majesty and power,Thou f-halt from 
3. To damp our earthly joys, T' increase our gracious fears, Forever let th* archangel’s voice Be sounding 
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soon ap-pear; Our cautioned souls prepare For that tremendous day, And fill us now with watchful care, 
heaven come down, Thhmmortal Son ot man, To judge the human race, With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
in our ears The sol-emn midnight cry, “ Ye dead, the Judge is come: Arise, and meet him in the sky, 
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us up to pray, 
thy glo-rious grace, 
your in-stant doom ! 
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And stir us up to pray: 
With all thy glorious grace. 
And meet your instant doom!’* 
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0 may we thus be found 
Obedjent to his word; 

Attentive to the trump t’s sound. 
And looking for our Lord ! 

0 may we thus insure 
A lot among the blest; 

And watch a moment to secure 
.An everlasting rest 1 
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WE'VE A MANSION IN HEAVEN. 


41 


Words by Mrs. M. A. KIDDER. 


EMI LIUS LAROCnE. 
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:*!>. 1. Flow sweet ’tis to think, when tliis life fades away, We’ve a mansion in heaven that knows no decay, — A 
2. Oh, why should we murmur and grieve here below. When it is but a moment of sufif ’ring we know, Com. 
3. A vis - ion of beauty now bursts on my sight, From the city celes-tial, the land of delight:— Oh, 
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cit - y of light, where we free-ly may roam. The kingdom of promise, the saints happy home! 
pared to the glo- ry re-veal'd to us there, On the sweet banks of Caunan, so blooming and fair ? 
rest thee, my spir-it, till Je - sus shall come And bear thee a - way to the saints happy home. 
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Home, 

home, 

sweet, sweet home! We’ve a 

man-sion in heaven. The saints happy 

home. 
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THE BARREN FIG-TREE. 


Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. Read Luke, 13; 6—9. 


EMILIUS LAROCHE. 



■ LO. 1. In the vineyard of the Mas - ter, There was growing onee a tree. Thither came he, oft -en, 

2. lint the dresser then made mi - swer, Leave it. Lord, anoth • er year; I with ear»- will tend and 

3. In the vineyard of my Mas - ter, Oft my tree his patienee tries, Seeking fruit he oft *en 



lio - ping That some fruit there-on might be. Fruit, not bios - som, went he seek -ing, 

keep it, Till the bud and bloom ap - pear, Then if ri - pened lruit be show *iug, 

com - etk, Find -iug on - ly use - less leaves. Let thy dews of graee fall on me. 




On-ly leaves thereon he found ; To his dresser, hear him speaking. Lo, it enm-ber -eth the ground. 
It is Weil, my Lord will own, If but leaves are oil it grow - ing. After that. Lord, cut it down. 
Till some fruits divine up- pear ; Let thy patience rest up - on me, Try me, Lord, a - noth-er year. 
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Concluded. 


THE BARREN FIG-TREE. 







HAIL TO THEE, PROPHET, PRIEST, KING. 

T. 0. SUMMERS, D. D. R. M. McIXTOSH. 



1. Ilnil to thee, Prophet! hail, bail thou great Preacher! Hail, thou anointed He - veal-er of truth! 

2. Hail to thee, Priest! by thy- Fa - ther a - nointed, Sin-ners to save by thy death on the cross ! 

3. Hail to thee, King! ev-er - last-ing, all - glorious, Throned by thy Father in state and re • uown 1 
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Grace has been poured on thy lips, O thou Teacher— Teacher 
From the be - gin - uing thou, Christ, wast ap-pomted Thus to 
Itcign thou in rna - jes - tv, o’er all vie - to - rious— Ilon-ors 


of age and of youth! 
re - cov - or our loss, 
we weave for thy crown ! 
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Hail to thee, hail to thee, hail to thee, Prophet, Priest, King! Loudly thy prais-es we sing: 
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HAIL TO THEE. Concluded . 



High our ho-san-nas shall ring, Hail to thee, hail to thee, hail to thee, Prophet, Priest, King. 



COME. THOU ALMIGHTY KING. 


GIARD1NI. 


K/tiCCTJXU ^ t . i | 
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‘A C5.1. Come, thou almigh ty King, Help ns thy name to sing, Help us to praise ! Fa ther all glo - ri- ous, O’er all vie • 
2. Come, thou incarnate Word, Gird on thy mighty eword. Our prayer attend : Come, and thy people bless, Ami give thy 
3. Come, ho ly Com • fort-er, Thy sacred wit - ness bear In this glad hour : Thou who almighty art, Kow rule iu 
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to - n - ous, Come and reign o - ver us, An - cient of days.’ 
word success: Spirdt of ho-li ness, On us de* scend. 
ev - ery heart, And ne'er from us de - part, Spir* it of power! 



4. 

To the great One and Three, 
Eternal praises be 
lienee — evermore ! 

His sovereign majesty 1 
May we iu glory see, 

And to eternity 
Love and adcre. 
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Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


THE TEN VIRGINS. 

Read Matt. 25: 1—13. 


EMILIES LAROCHE 

J — iz 
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1-1.1. Onee, forth to moot the bridegroom, At night ten virginswent; Five lamps were trimmed for burning. In 

2. Then all the fool-ish vir -gins Their need be-gan to tell; And all the wise oues answered. Go 

3. Lord, Lord, im- to us o - pen, The fool -ish vir -gins eried, 1 know you not, un - to them The 
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five the oil was spent. And while they slept and slumbered, At midnight rose the shout, Behold the bridegroom 
ye to them that sell. The fool-ish virgins hastened, In darkness.fear.and shauie.The wise oues ready 
bridegroom's voice repli’d. 0 Christians, learn the lesson. Your lamps be wise aud trim, Anti when the bridegroom 
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Chorus. 
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com - eth, To meet him go ye out. Wateh ye, therefore, watch I say, Watch ye, therefore 
wait - ed, And lo ! the bridegroom came ! 
eom - eth, Go glad-ly in with him. 
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THE TEN VIRGINS. Guild tided, 
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1. Anthor of faith, wo seek thy face, For all who feel thy work bo -gun: Confirm, and strengthen 
2. Tliou seest their wants, thou know's t their names. Be mindful of thy youngest care; Be tender of the 
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them in grace. And bring thy feeblest chil-dren on. 
new - born lambs. And geti- tly in thy bo - som bear. 


The lion roaring for his prey, 

With rav’ning wolves on every side, 
Watch over them to tear and slay. 

It' found one moment from their Guide. 

In safety lead thy little floek ! 

From hell, the world, and sin, secure : 
And set their feet upon the rock, 

And make in tlico their goiugs sure. 
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HAPPY PILGRIMS . 




Words bjr Mra.,M. B. C. SLADE. 
Semi-Chorus. 


Read Rev. 21: 2, 18-27. 


r. u. McIntosh. 
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J (5, 1. To the lieav-en - ly Jo - ru - sa-lem They are singing, as they go ; And the King thereof shall 

2 In the lieav-en-ly Jerusalem, No more night their souls shall know ; There the Lord s dear face shall 

3. In the lieav-en - ly Je - ru - su-lem, All their tears shall cease to flow ; No more sorrow, pain nor 

4. To that lieav-en - ly Je - ru - sa-lem, "With the pilgrims will you go ? Singing songs of end - less 
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if t 


* t 


i I 
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Cnonus. 
>— -S- 


gliPliiill 


♦ # 
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wel-come them, For he loves, he loves them so. 
shine on them, For he lows, he loves them so. 
death for them, For he loves, he loves them so. 
praise with them, For he loves, lie loves them so. 


Thro’ the o 
There the crys 
They shall serve. 
By the crys 


pen, pear-ly 
- tal riv-vr 
. him there, for- 
tal flow-ing 


j — i- 
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Thro’ the o - pen, thro the o - pen, pearly 
There the crys tal, there the erys-tal nr -er 
They shall serve him, they shall serve him there for- 
By the crys- tal, by the crys-tal flow-ing 




HAPPY PILGRIMS, Cundmh’d. 
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por - tals 
flow - eth, 
ev - er, 
riv - er, 


Sounds the wond 
There the heal 
Sweet - ly sing 
Where the joy 


rous new - made song ; 
ing leaves are found ; 
ing songs of love ; 
ous an - thems swell, 
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And the 
There no 
They shall 
Will you 
\ *_s 

0 ~ 
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por - tals, Sounds the wondrous, sounds the wondrous new-made song; And the 

flow - eth, There the heal - ing, there the heal ing leaves are found; There no 

ev - er. Sweet- ly sing - ing, sweet-ly sing -ing songs of love; They shall 

riv - er, When the joy - ous, when the joy - ous an - thems swell, Will you 




an 

- - thems of im - mor-tals 

Greet the hap - 

py pil-grim throng. 

sor 

row 

ev - er go - eth, 

And e - ter ... 

nal joys a - hound 

wan 

- - der 

from him uev-er 

In that bliss - 

ful world a - bove. 

en 

ter 

and for - ov - er 

In the heaven 

- ly cit - y dwell. 



anthems, and the anthems of im - mor-tals Greet the hap-py, greet the liap-py. pil - grim throng, 
sor-row, there no sor- row ev - er go - eth, And e - ter - nal and e - ter - nal joys a - bound, 
wan-der, they shall wander from him nev-er, In that bliss-ful, in that blissful world a - bove. 

en - ter, will you en - ter, and for - ev - er, In the heav’u-ly, in the heav’ n-ly cit - y dwell ? 
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THE MARRIAGE OF THE KING'S SON. 


Wur.ls by >fr». M. B. C. SLADE. Reid Matt. 22 : 1-11. 


R. SI. Md.VTOSn. 


♦ ■*■ •* I ✓ ✓ 

T'. i. Once a feast was made and the board was laid, And the king array'd in his garments fair; For my 
‘2. Forth a - gain he sent and his servants went To the bidden guests, but they turned away; Then the 
Ik Once a - pain he cried, for my feast supplied, From the high-way side, gather one and all. Lo, they 
4. When our King shall call, may we one and all, In his pal - ace hall haste to take our seat; Wedding 



1 / 






son, said he, shall the glad feast be; Bear iny mes - sage free, bid the guests bo there, 

kiug was wroth, and he hasteued forth, And the sounds of wrath filled the fes - tal day. 

quiek-ly haste to the mar-riage feast, To each low - ly guest ’tis a wel-coine call, 

gar - ments fair love and grace prepare, We’ll re - joic - ing wear, when the King we meet. 



C Honrs. 



When for you and me 




such a call shall be, When the King cries come, shall we joyful rise and go? 
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THE MARRIAGE. Concluded. 
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Oh re-joice, re - joice, for I hear his voice, To his feast we’ll haste, for he loves us so. 
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WE SHALL SEE A LIGHT APPEAR. 

Arranged. 



We shall see a light ap-pear, By and by, when lie comes We shall see him fall and clear, By and 
*2 We shall hear a mighty shout. By and by, when He comes; We shall, like the stars, shine out, By and 
3, Then shall blaze earth’s funeral pyre, By and by, when lie comes; We shall shout above the lire, By and 
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CHARLOTTE F.LLIOC. 


JUST A S / AM. 


EM lues LAROCHE. 


•' n ✓ ✓ I ✓ vi/ 


1 0.1. Just fts I am, — without oneplea, Hot that thy blood was shed for me, And that tlioubid'st mecorne to thee — 

2. Just as I am, and waiting not To rid my soul ot one dark blot, To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

3. Just as I arn.tho’ toss'd about With many a con diet, ipany ft doubt. With fears within and wars without, — 

4. Just as I am, — poor, wretched, blind, Sight, riches,healing of the mind, Yca,all I need, in thee to find. — 


i S ' I / ^ I I * J ' 1 



Coda, this mav be omitted. 



come ! 0 Lamb of God, I come ! 



5 Jnst as I am, — thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve 
Because thy promise I believe, — 

O Lamb of God, «ic. 

G Just as I am, — thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down, 

Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, — 

0 Lamb of God, &o. 
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INFANT PRAISE. 
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£30. 1. Humble pvais-es, ho - ly Je - sus, In - fant voi - ceR 
2. Blessed Saviour ! thou hast bidden Babes like us to 



raise to thee ; In thy arms,0 
come to thee : Once by thy dis - 


*L-p_p - # * 0 — 1 L_J 0 0 0 

Lord, receive us, Suf -ter us thy lambs to be. 

ci - pies chidden, Thou didst bless such ones as we. 


3. 

Thanks to thee, who freely gave us 
Thy exalted Sou. to die. 

From eternal death to save us : 
Glory be to God on high 


Rev. I. X. TARBOX. 


CRY OF THE HEATHEN. 

I,. 0. EMERSON. 
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From *' Glad Tidings M by per. 


?' {Vf :. { —■ r — 

> 1 . 1. A cry from afar comes o’er the deep; ’Tis the wail of souls, as they wait and weep; They sit in the shades 
2. That cry is abroad on passing breeze; See, it comes from isles of the tropic seas, Where tribes on ma-uy 
From lands of the East, with stores of gold, Fro;u the Empires strong iu the years of old, From lands of the South, 
How long shall it bo ere light arise, And a world redeemed shall salute our eyes? When Christ shall he knowu, 
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CnoRus. 


m 




I I 


and gloom of night. As they call to the nations a - far for light Hear the cry sound a - broad, 

a sun- ny slioro Bow down to their gods and know no more, 

from i - cy North, Still the wail on the winds for - e’er goes forth, 

on eve- ry shore, And this wail shall be heard on earth no more. 
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Send us, O send us the Word of God, Hear the cry sound abroad, Send ns, O send us the Word of God. 
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KEEP MY COMMANDMENTS. 


Words by Mrs. S. B. IIERRICK. Music by L. B. STARKWEATHER. 



1. If ye love me, lit - tie children, You will keep my commandments; On your loving hearts you’ll 

2. If ye love me, lit - tie children, You shall walk in my gar-den, ’Mid the o - dor of its 

3. If yc love me, lit - tie children, You shall dwell in my mansions; And your raiment in its 



bind them In beau . ty to shine; All your life - path a - dom-ing. Like the pearls of the 

spi - ees, The rap - ture of song. Then your hearts shall be lighter, And your path snail be 

glo - rv, Shall shine as the sun; And my peace, like a riv - er, Flow-ing on * ward for - 



morning, They shall be your brightest jew-els, And you shall be mine; And you shall be mine. And 
brighter, And a share of all its glories. To each shall be -long; To each shall be - hour. To 

ev - er, I will give you, and you bhall be Bright stars in my crown; Bright stars in my crown. Bright 
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KEEP MY COMMANDMENTS. Concluded . 
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you shall bo mine, They shall bo your brightest jew * els, And you shall be mine, 

each shall bo - long, And a share of all its glo - ries To each shall be - long, 

stars in my crown, I will give you, and you shall be Bright stars in my crown. 
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Words by T. 0. SUMMERS, LL.D. 



GILL 8 * 



7 « & 4s. 




r*Zt < Praise the Sav - iour! give him glo - ry! Eighteen hnn -dred years a - go, 1 

l. { As we read in sa - ered sto - ry, From his throne to earth be -low, f 

0 < Loud re. - sound the hap - py eho - rus, Let no tongue the notes re-fuse: ) 

“ 1 Christ was born to suf - fer for us — Tell the world the joy - ful news: ) 


R. if. Me IXTOSII 



lie de-scend-ed, 
Tell it, Christians, 




He 

Tell 



i I i 1 

do - scend-ed Us to save from sin and wo. 
it, Christians — Hear it Pa - gans, Turks, and Jews. 



3 . 

Soon may He who reigneth o’er us, 
Reign the universal King; 

And to haste his advent glorious, 
Let us our hot offerings bring, 
And hosannas 
Loudly in the temple sing. 


oG 

Words by PAULINA ^ ^ ^ 

- • 1 ? trill rejoice when"l hear the bell — Haste to the school tlwt I love ™ "ell. Thinking hm 

-> S. 1. 1 'mu rejoice wnen a Ai * . , ,e.i,- 1 . W vpmn.lt}ifllivinn for me Turning th 


THE TARDY TROOP. 


From 1 


Tho Charm,” by per. of Root L Cady. 

I \ S 


Music by P P. BUM. 


1 I will reioice when I lienr the bell— Haste to the school that I love so well, Thinking lww 
o { :l' Xmed as I well might he- When was the prayer an, llhe hymn forme? runm.g ho 
3 Snt-ur -day eve, if we all would see All things in or -der as they should be, Seehin 0 the 
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Chorus. 
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joined a group Known in our school as the Tar - dy Troop Never a - gain shall my head so droop- 
would not stoop Ev - or to en - ter the lar - dy lroop ? 
sor -ry group Known in our school as the lar * dy lroop f . 
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THE TARDY TROOP. Concluded. 
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Fit -v. 


Pit-v, 
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Nev- er will I en - ter the Tar - dy Troop, Oh, pit y for the Tardy Troop, Pity for the 

00 *. 
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Pit-y for the Tax-dy Troop, Pit-y for the 

Fit-v 


✓ ^ ✓ ✓ 
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sor - ry group. Pit -y for the Tar-dy Troop, Loitering by the way. Pit - y for the Tardy Troop, 
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sor - ry group. 
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Pit - y for the Tardy Troop, 
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ANNIVERSARY JUBILEE. 


SprirrhlltJ. 



From “ The Charm,” by per. of Root & Cadt. Words and Music by P. P. BLIS9. 



o.*>. 1. Ho ! come, welcome ye ; Join our Ju - bi - lee : Roll the raight-v wave of praise a - long ; 
2. Hright the present beams, Lright the fu-ture seems ; Not a cloud of sor-row dims onr sky ; 
3. Shall we ev-er fear What an-oth-er year Shall of pleas-ure or of pain re -cord? 
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Hearts so light and gay, While years pass a - way, Joy-ful-Iy, 
Life seems full of cheer, As each hap-py vearMer-ri - ly, 
All God sends is best, On his word we rest ; Cheerful- ly, 

M. JL JL JL JL. | I 


joy - fnl - ly 
mer- ri - ly 
cheerful- lv 


raise the song, 
pa^s - es by. 
praise the Lord. 
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ANNIVERSARY JUBILEE. Concluded. 
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Jov - fill songs, ho - san - nas uev -er ceas-iug From our hearts should ever - more as - cent!. 
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Glo -ry, hal - le - In -jah ! Glo-ry, hal - le-lu - jah ! Glo-ry, hal - le-lu - jah! Fraise ye the Lord ! 
ft N N 
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Glo-ry, lml - le - lu - jah ! Glory, hal - le - lu - jah ! Glo-ry, hal - lo - lu - jah ! Fraise ye the Lord ! 
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JOY AMONG THE ANGELS. 

“ There is joy in heaven over one sinner.” Luke, 15: 7, 


Words by FANNY CROSBY, From “Songs of Salvation,” by per. Music by T. E. PERKINS. 



1. There is joy among the angels. That fill the courts a - bove. O’er a wand’ring soul re - turning To 

2. There is joy among the angels, They tune theirharps in heaven, When the new-born soul, with rapture Can 
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Cuo. There is joy, &c. 
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ask a Father’s love. When the heart is bowed beneath the cross, And tears repentant fall, And the 
feel its sins for- given ; And the healing stream of pard’ning grace lias washed its guilt away, And the 
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D.C. Chorus. 


S4 


earnest prayer of faith can say, *• Here, Lord, I give thee all .*’ 
eye looks up without a tear, And hails the opening day. 


«=M = 


T5 . * F=F= 

* # ^ 

g:rn 


# 0 0 •- 

F~~F- F=F^ 

Pgj 


3. 

There is joy among the angels, 

The shining portals ring. 

When a band of happy children 
Their hearts to Jesus bring ; 

Like the tender breath of early tlowers 
Their grateful songs shall rise, 

Till the answering note from rausom’d choirs 
With heavenly joy replies. 


LITTLE THINGS. 61 

11 The Lord s>hail rejoice io his works.” Ps. 104 . 31. 

Words by FANNY CROSHY. From “Songs of Salvation/’ by per. Music by T. E. PERKINS. 





He has made you bright ami fair. 

c * ' ' 5 i< p ^ 


2 . 

Little star with twinkling eye, 
God has placed thee in the sky ; 
Little bird with golden wing, 
God has taught thee how to sing ; 
Little clouds that lightly rest 
On the bosom of the west. 
Floating in the summer air, 

God has made your form so fair. 


3 . 

Little, merry, laughing child. 
Ever playful, ever wild. 

Full of gladness, full of love, 
God has made thee, God above ; 
He thy happy spirit keeps, 

For he never, never sleeps ; 
When thy life on earth is past, 
He will take thee home at last. 


«3 WELCOME, CHRISTMAS MORNING. 


Words by RUTH ARGYLE. A CHRISTMAS SONG. J. H. TENNEY. 



1. Peaceful, gladsome Christmas morning. Happy those who see its dawning. Hail its joy - ful light : 

2. Peace o'er nil the earth abounding, Songs of grat-i - tude resounding, Christ, our Lord is here* 

1. Glad we hail thee, Christmas morning, ’Welcome now, thy joyous dawning, Christ’s bright natal day: 



Mer-ry Christmas bells are ringing, Choirs their sweetest hymns are singing. Faces all are bright. 
He hath come ! all eyes be - hold him, O may all our hearts enfold him. Learn his name to fear ! 


Round our hearts sweet peace entwining, Christmas sun upon us shining, Drives all gloom a-way. 



Ring bells, ring bells, mer-ry, mer-ry bells, Wei - come Christmas morn - ing. 



WELCOME , CHRISTMAS MORNING. Concluded. 
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Ring bells, ring bells, raer-ry, mer-ry bells, Glad we bail thy dawning, 


Ring, ring, ring, yo 
Ring bolls, 

#_ 
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mer-rv, mer-ry bells, Ring a hear-ty wel-come, Ring, ring, ring, ye merry, mer- ry bells, Yo 
ring bells, ring bells, ring bolls, ring bells, ring bells, 
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MY HOME ABOVE. 


Words by Dr. C. R. BLACKALL. 


tz=i 


From “Palmer’s S. S. Songs," by per. Music by II. R. PALMER. 
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.*5t>. 1. In our perfect home a-bove, Where is on - ly joy and love 

2. Oft my waml’rinp fa> t v 41 a1 - * v- • . * 

3. Here his mercies 


o no * ,, . - — *v,, u U - iy jov jinn iove, I shall e’er with Je-Rn* rpet 

2. Oft my wand ring feet now rove, From the paths of light and love, Making foolish - lv my choke 
si may prove, Serve him joyful -ly in love. Walk in sweet o -bedieuce true. 
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While 
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lut-ing stains, Dwell where Jesus reigns. ’Tis a home so pure and bright, Whero there never cometh 
be with thee. Safe, from sorrow free !*' 
bright a - wav. To e - ter - nal day ! 
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MK HOME ABOVE. Concluded . 

Kefraix. 
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’Tis a home pure and bright. 
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night, And its glo-ry shineth clear as the Sav - iour's love. If his voice I glad o - 
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THE LIVING WELL. 


Cheerful. 


J ! 


PHILIP PHILLIPS. From “ Singing Pilgrim," by per. 

& • i 
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OO. On the cross where Christ hung bleeding, Streams of love forever flow; Through the Saviour’s interceding, 

I).S. Je- sus speaks so gent ly, sweet ly, 
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RiUird. 
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We that blessed stream may know. 0, my heart, be filled completely, And in grate-ful love re - joice 
Lis-ten to his love-ly voice. 
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Chorus. 


r.epcat the last etrain to tbo words, “ Drink of the water of life,” wry tnflly. 
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j Drink, and you’ll be thirsty nev-er, I Drink, 0 drink ! Drink, 0 drink! Drink, 
| Drink^and^you sh;.ll live forev -er; j 

M JL JL JL 

•i _ — — — — — - t 0 — « . .. ^ , . ! 

5 ; 4 i \ s 0 0 *r*-* 0 i 


p .% ;=^= -==-.4 

I =-F— F— ~“ = ^ 


O drink 1 

Drink of the wa-ter of life. 
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THE LIVING WELL Concluded . 


Though our way is often dreary, 

And in gloom the sky is clad; 

Though the steps grow faint and weary, 
And the heart is siek and sad ; 

There’s a well of living pleasure, 

Every niglit and morning too. 
Flowing in exhauetless measure, 

Ever blessing, ever now. 


We may ever have that fountain, 
Welling with exhanstless llow, 

In the valley, on the mountain, 
Wheresoe’er our steps may go. 

As wo drink, a holy bemty 
Fill ; our sonls, so w ashed and blest, 
And our hands grow strong for dnty, 
And our weary hearts find rest. 

It. M. McIXTOSII. 


FEED MY LAMBS. 


Words by MARY BAYARD CLARKE. 


From “ The Amaranth,” by per. 
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✓ ✓ > ✓ 

01.1. “If \ clove me, feed my lambs/* Feed ray lambs, the Saviour said; Let them by the cooling streams, And in 
2. Give unto them milk for babes. Precepts they can understand; Guide them o’er the rugged ways, With a 



pastures green be led. If ye love me, feed my lambs, feed my lambs, feed my lambs, If ye love me, feed my lambs, 
shepherd’s gen-tle hand. 

— ^ ^ * --s- — ^2- 
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3. Gather them into the fold, 

Shelter every one from ill; 

Or if sorrow shall befall, 

Teach them they must trust me 

still. 
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1 S y 
4. When their passions shall arise, 
Teach them anger to subdue; 
Teach them gentleness and love, 
Teach them all things good 
and true. 
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LitT? chil lr*m. if you' 1 bear 
All tli** lovi ;g Saviour sai 1; 
Com * into the Sunday school, 
And into His fold be led. 
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SC A TTER SEEDS OF KINDNESS. 

Mrs. E IT. GATES. (From “Singing Annual,” 1670, by permission of Philip Phillips.) S. J. VAIL. 
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<»^.l.Letns gatli-er up the sunbeams Ly-ing all a - round our path ; Let us keep the wheat and 
*2. Strange, we never prize the music Till the sweet-voiced bird has flown ! Strange, that we should slight the 
3. If wo knew the ba - by fiu-gers, Pressed against the window pane, Would be cold and stiff to - 




ro-ses. Casting out the thorns and chaff, Let ns find our sweetest comfort In the blessings of to-day, 


violets Till the lovely flowers are gone! Strange the summer skies and sunshine Never seem ohe half so fair 
morrow— Never trouble us again — Would the bright eyes of our darling Catch the frown upon our brow? 

m * M A A A A A SS M- ~ 



With a patient hand re - mov-ing All the bri - ers from the way, Then scat-ter seeds of 

As when win-ter’s snow-y pin-ions Shake the white down in the air. 

Would the print of ro - sy fin gers Vex ns then as they do now? 



SCATTER SEEDS. Concluded . 69 


kindness, Then scatter seeds of kindness, Then scatter seeds of kindness, For our reaping by-and-bv. 
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4 Ah ! those little ice cold fiugers, 

How they point our memories back 
To the hasty words and actions 
Strewn along our backward track ! 


How those little hands remind us, 
As in snowy grace they lie, 

Not to scatter thorns — bnt roses — 
For our reaping bv-and byj 


HOME. C.M. 

From “ Tabor,” by per. R. M. MelKTOSPI. 



1 O land of rest! for thee I sigh: 
When will the moment come 

When I shall lay my armor by. 
And dwell in peace at home? 

2 No tranquil joys on earth I know, 
No peaceful sheltering dome: 

This world’s a wilderness of wo — 
This world is not my home. 


3 To Jesus Christ I fled for rest: 

He bade me cease to roam, 

And leau for succor on his breast, 
And he’d conduct me home. 

4 I should at once have quit the field 
Where foes with fury foam, 

But,ah! my passport was not seal'd— 
I could not yet go home. 


5 When, by affliction sharply tried, 
I view the gaping tomb, 

Altlio* I dread death’s chilling tide, 
Yet still I sigh for home. 

G Weary of wand’ring round A round 
This vale of sin and gloom, 

I long to quit th’unhalowed ground, 
And dwell with Christ at home. 


70 OH. SAY. SHALL WE MEET YOU ALL THESE? 

Words by MDfXTE WATERS. From “ Hallowed Songs/’ by per. F TULIP PHILLIPS. 



O 1.1. Where do you jour - ncy, my broth - cr, Oh, where do you jour- ney, I pray? 

2. What is your mis-sion, my broth - cr, Wha is your mis - si on be - low? 

3. Oh, yes, you will meet us, my broth - er, God help- ing our weak-ness and sin; 



Where do you jour- ney, my ds - ter? For storm- v and dark is the way. 

What is your mis- sion, my sis - ter, As jour - ney - ing on - ward you go*? 

Bear - ing the cross, we, my sis - ter, The crown will en - dear- or to win. 


Duet. ^ K 
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We’re journey- ing onward to Ca - naah, Thro’ sufFring, and tri- al, and care. 
Our mi— sion is prac-tis - ing mcr - cy, Sweet cliar-i - tv, patience and love, 
♦Well walk thro* the vale and the shad- ow, Thro’ suffrings, and trials and care, 


And when we get 
And following the 
And when you get 







safe-ly to glo - n\ Oh. say, shall we meet you all there? Oh, say, shall we meet you all there? Ob, 
footsteps of Je - sns, That lead to the mansions a - hove. 

safe-ly to glo - ry, You’ll meet, yes, you'll meet us all there ! 
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OH, S/ IK. SHALL WE MEET YOU ALL THERE? Concluded . 7 1 
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say, shall wo m^et yon all tVrre ? And when we get safely to glory, Oh, say, shall we meet you all there ? 
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C. WESLEY. 


57: MARTIN'S. C. M. 


W M. TAXSUIt. 
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I 

"5.1. Come, Ho - - ly Ghost, 

2. Come, IIo - - ly Ghost, 

3. Ex - paml thy wings, 

4. God, through hiin-self, 

JL 


our hearts in - spire; I^et us thine in - finence prove; 

for moved by Thee The proph - ets wrote and spoke; 

Co - les - tial Dove; Brood o’er our na - ture’s night; 

we then shall know, It Thou with- in us shine; 
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Source of the old pro - phet - ic fire; 

Un-lock the truth, Thv -self the key; 

On our dis - or - - der*d spir - its move, 

And sound, with all Thy saints be - low, 
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Foun-tain 
Uu - seal 
And let 
The depths 

J 


of life 
the sa - 
there now 
of love 
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and love, 
cred book, 
be light, 
di - vine. 
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THE GOLDEN CITY. 

Mrs. M. B C. SLADE. Read Rev. 21 : 18—23. Dr A. B. EVERETT. 



<>0.1. Ray, have you read in the sto-rv old-en, Of the eit - y fair that waits ? Jasper the walls, and the 
2. S.iv, have yon heard of the nv- er flowing, Clear as crys-tal is its tide, Forth from the throne are its 

3. Sav, have you read, in that wondrous sto - ry. How no moon nor sun need they ? For it is lightened with 

4. Say, if we keep all the dear Lord’s teaching, May we gladly eu - ter in? Joy- ful the gates, ev-er 



Cnoitus. 
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streets are gold -en, And of pur-est pearl the gates. There we sliall dwell with the Lord, for-ev - er, 
wa - ters go - ing; Shall we roam that stream beside. 

God’s own glo-ry, Shall we see that end-less day? 
o - pen, reaching, Of that cit - y with- out situ 

i ^ ^ \ S 
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Go- ing out no more. There shall we go, when wo cross the riv- er; O - ver on the oth-er shore. 



THE LIVING WATERS. 


T.i 


Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


Read Iaa. 55, I ; John 7. 37 ; Rev. 22. 17. 


W. 0. PERKINS. 
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OT. 1. The proph - et stands and ho lifts 

2. The Sav - iour stauds up-on Zi - 

3. The Spir - it cries from the ho - 

4. Oh, an - cient stream of e - ter - 


his voice, And its beau-ti - fnl tones are fall - ing ; Como, 

on’s hill, And his tuer-ci - fill call is giv - ing ; If 

ly mount. And the lieav-en - ly call is inak - ing, Let 

nal love ; Gen-tle Si - lo - ah’s fountain tlow - ing ; Oh, 
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Chorus. 






9 
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thirsting souls, look up and rejoice, To you is the prophet call-ing : Come ! come ! ho,ev - cry one 
a - nv thirst, come now if ye will, And drink of the wa-ters liv-ing. 
him that thirsts come now to the fount. The free, living waters tak-ing. 
crys-tal stream, life’s river, a - hove, To thee are we glad - ly go - ing. 



iu, All ye that thirst, ere the day 
L ■** # 
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Come to the ho - ly mountaiu, All ye that thirst, ere the day is done. And drink of the living fouutain. 
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SOW AND FAINT NOT. 


PHILIP PHILLIPS. 

4 Singing Pilgrim/' by per. 
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< >SL 1. Onward, follow-teachers, onward! Sow the seed with faith and pray’r : None can wrest these weapons from 

2. Courage, fellow-teachers, courage! Tho’ we now see no sue-cess; Wait his time with faith and patience, 

3. Wresde, fel lo w- tench -ers, wres-tle ! With the God of Ja- cob plead; Tray un-til you get the bless-ing, 

| 


Chorus. 
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Lot ns ney-erthen de- spair. Sow and faint not, Sow and faint not, Till the seed a liar-vest bear; 
God will yet our la-bors bless. Look to Je - sus, Look to Jc - sus, When dis-couragements distress; 
Which your fainting spir-its need. Plead with Je - sus, Plead with Je-sus; For these lit - tie chil-dren pi sad, 

±L JL ^ ^ JL JL JL JL JL JL ‘ *L JL J2- 
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Sow and faint not, Sow and faint not, Till the seed a harvest bear. 
Look to Jo-sus, Look to Jesus, When discouragements distress. 
Plead with Jesus, Plead with Jesus; For these littie children plead. 

JL JL JL JL JL JL ^ JL + 
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Hear us, O, our Saviour, hear us ! 

While we supplicate thy throne; 
Let us be successful pleaders, 

Saviour, make our case thine own. 

Let these children 
All be saved and gathered home. 


THERE’S A HOME FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 
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J. II. TEX.VEY. 
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i i . Fine. 
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plo " ry. A home of peace and inr • V/-k rr.^ T~ ~ 


plo - rv, A home of peace and joy ; 
obauges, AVhose love will nev - er die ; 
Je - bus Shall wear it by aud by,— 



No home on earth is 
Un - like our friends in 
A crown of bright- est 


like it, Nor 
this world. Who 
glo - ry, Which 
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WHILE THE DAYS ARE GOING BY 


From “ 


Cheerfully . 




0 

'O. 



S. S. Leaflets,” published by Gould & Fischer. 923 CbestDut St., Phil*. 



By permission, 




1 . 

2 . 

3 . 


I There are lone -ly hearts to cherish While the days are go - ing by ; There are wea- ry souls who perish 

j If a smile we can re- new, As our journey we pur- sue, Oh the good we all may do 

j There’s no time for i -die scorning, While the days are go -ing by ; Let our face be like the morning 

j Oh! the world is full of sighs, Full of sad and weeping eyes, Help your fall-en brothers rise 

j All the loving links that bind us While the days are go - iiig by; One by one we leave behind us 

( But the seeds of good we sow, Both in shade and shiue will grow, And will keep our hearts a- glow 
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Chorus. 




THE ANGEL THRONG. 

Words by Mrs. MARY B. CLARKE. L. C. EVERETT. 



* 1 

71 . 1. In the ear - ly morn when the Lord was born, Ere the sun had lit the sky, There was heard a song 

2. They proclaimed a peace that should never cease, From the Lord of glory then; And the shepherds heard 

3. Good will on the earth, at the Saviour’s birth Good will unto us was given; When up thro’ the sky 

4. As llis praise they sang till the echoes rang, Whan they told a Saviour horn, So should children raise 
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Cnonrs. 
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from the angel throng Who watch round the throne on high Sing prais - es, glad prais - es, sing, 
the glo-rious word. Good-will on the earth to men. 
un - to God most high, Kose the an-gel’s song to heaven, 
songs of joy - tul praise Unto Him each Sab-bath mom. 
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chil - dren, 



sing ! Let each voice now join in that glorious song, And proclaim the Saviour king. 
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ONLY WAITING. 

Rf.v. B. MANLY, Ja., D.D., of Georgetown, K 7. 





2. Only waiting till tbo reapers 

Have the last sheaf gather’d home; 
For the summer-time is Jaded, 

And the autumn winds have come. 
Quickly, reapers, quickly gather 
The last ripe eora of my heart; 

For the bloom of life is wither’d, 

And I hasten to depart 

EVEN 

1 ,N_J 


ONLY WAITING. Concluded . 

3. Only waiting till the angels 
Open wide the mystic gale 
At whose feet I long have linger’d, 
Weary, poor, and desolate. 

Even now I hear their footsteps 
And their voices far away: 

If they call me, I am waiting. 

Only waiting to obey. 

* 


ME. Ss & 7s. 


I)n. EVERETT. 
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1. Lord, I hear of show’rs of blessings Thou art seatt’ring full and free, — Show’rs the thirsty land refreshing: 

2. Pass me not, O God, iny Fa-ther, Sinful tho’my heart may be; Thou might’st leave me, but the rather 

3. Pass me not, O gracious Saviour; Let me live andelingto thee: Fain I’m longing for thy fa-vor: 
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Let some droppings fall on me, — E - ven me. 

Let thy mercy light on me, — E - ven me, 

Whilst thou’rt calling, call for me, — E - ven me, 


7 9 r ^ — i 

E - ven me, Let some droppings fall on me. 
E - ven me, Let thy m rcy light on me. 
E - ven me, Whilst thou’rt calling, call for me. 


* — — 
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4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit; 
Thou canst make the blind to see, — 
Witnesses of Jesus’ merit : 

Speak the word of power to me. 
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5 Love of God, so pure and change- 
less; 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free; 
Grace of God, so rich and boundless, 
Magnify it all in me. 


G Pass me not, thy lost one bringing; 
Bind my heart, 0 Lord, to thee; 
Whilst the streams of life are 
springing, 

Blessing others. Oh, bless me. 


* When any other hymn is suns to this tune, the last live measures (the Refrain) must bo omitted. 


so 


T. 0. SUMMERS, D.D. 
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TRIBUTE. (Missionary Collection.) 

n. m. McIntosh. 
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To Je - bus our King, Who sits on the throne, Our tribute we bring, Jlis sovereignty own: His 
Each Sunday-school child Contributes to cheer The wil-der-ness wild. The sol - i-tude drear: The 
The Father, the Son, The Spir - it of grace — The great Three in One — All nations shall bless: The 

i 
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kingdom, so glo-rious, We long to be-hold O’er all men vie - to-rious. As promised of old. 
des- ert so fear - ful. With wants and with woes. We help to make cheerful, And bloom as the rose, 
poor Pa-gan swell forth His praise with the Jew, The Mus-sul-man tell forth His glad homage too. 
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LI. Give ! 

give ! 

give ! 

2. Give ! 

give ! 

give ! 

3. Give ! 

» 

give ! 

* 

give ! 
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GOD LOVETH THE CHEERFUL GIVER. 81 

Music by PHILIP PHILLIPS, 
v v « _> V S I, K 1 

O 
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Give of 
Give to 
Give to 
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the fruits of thy la- bor; 
the pil-grim and stranger; 
dis - trib-uto the Bi - bio 
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‘ basket 
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Give of thy “basket and store;” 
Lighten their burden of care; 

O - ver the isles of the sea; 

|S 
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Crionrs. 
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Give to the cause of the need- y, Je-sus will give to thee more. God loveth the cheerful giv-er, 
Give to the widow and or-pban, Help them their sorrow to bear. 

Nations now sitting in darkness Light from its pages will see. 

✓ ✓ ✓ ? ? * i ✓ ✓ 5 p ; 
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’Tis one of his sacred laws; He will bless your alms when rightly given, To the glory of his cause. 
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82 


Words by T. S. JEWELL. 


LET OUR VOICES JOIN IN SINGING . 


J. II. TENNEY. 



T'li. 1. Ltt our voi - ces join in singing, Praise be-low, Praise Le-low, In bar - mo - nions con - cert 
Ail n-ronml are toes an<l strangers. Ami we roam. Ami we roam, Thro' nn - num ber’d toils and 
3. Tho’ our lot be sad and drea-ry, Wnile we stay. While we stay, We’ll not pause like trav-’lers 



ring- iug As we go. As we go; As we kast-en on to glo - ry, Children of the heavenly 
dangers. Far from home. Far from home, Yet we hope thro’ grace to gain it. All these pains and perils 
we-u-rv, By the wav. By the way, Tor still onward, steadfast pressing, To the journey’s end we 11 




King. Jesus and sal - vation’s sto- ry, L^t ns sing, Let ns sing, 
east. Heaven’s our home, we shall attain it. At the last. At the last. 
Come and receive onr Father’s blessing, In our komp. In our home. 

Jt- JL JL JL A. JL 



4 . 

When we reach our chosen dwelling, 
Built above. Built above, 

We will sing with rapture swelling, 
Jesus’ love, Jesus’ love; 

We ll repeat the wondrons story. 

To the angels o'er and o’er. 

And we’ll shout his grace and glory. 
Evermore, Evermore. 


WE'LL DO ALL THAT WE CAN. 

From 
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Fresh Leaves” by permission of Puilip PuiLLipa. T. C. O’KANE. 
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77 . 1. We nev -er will think there is naught we can do Be -cause we can't work like a 
The har -vest is great and the lab’-rers are few,[Cbmf 

X. JL JL m !- I 


Chorus. 
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So we must do all that we 
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6h yes, we ll do nil that we can, 
S N N ,S N S 


Oh yes, we’ll do all that we 
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cuu ; The harvest is great and the labTers are tew, So we must do all that we cn . 
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2 And if we have only a penny to give, 

We 11 give it, though scanty our store ; 

For they who give nothing when little they have, 
When wealthy will give little more. 

3 But if an abundance we have at command, 

O Father! the spirit bestow, 

To scatter our wealth with a liberal hand 
To cheer those in sorrovv and woe. 


4 Though God may not call us in regions afar, 

To scatter the Gospel abroad. 

We ll poiut those around us to Bethlehem’s star, 
To heaven, to home, and to God. 

5 For Jesus our Saviour our talents and time 

And money we ll cheerfully spend : 

Whatever our station, wherever our clime, 

We’ll serve him and love to the end. 
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FANNY CROSBY. 
Semi-chorus. 


HAPPY CHILDREN. 

Chorus. 


T. E. PERKIXS. 
Semi-chorus. 





9 

9 



1. We are a group of hap-pv children, Full of glee, 
‘2 Heard ye the voice of love and mer-cv, Joy -fill sound, 
3. Come, let us give our hearts to Je - bus, One and all, 




full of glee. We are a group of 
joy - fill sound, lizard ye the voice of 
one and all, Come, let us give our 
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Chorus. 


Semi-Chorus. 
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hap - py cliil - dren.We love the Sab - bath-school. Swift- ly the mo- ments wing their flight, 

love and mer - cy Come from the Sab - bath-school ? Ail - gels a - hove, that song re - peat, 

hearts to Je - bus, Now, in the Sub - bath-school. Soon will the day of life be o’er, 



Chorus. 



Making our hearts with pleasure bright. We are a group of happy children. We love the Sabbath-school. 
Casting their crowns at Je - sus’ feet ; Sweet is the voice of love and mercy. Heard in the Sabbath-school. 
Then we shall meet to part no more ; Yes, we will give our hearts to Jesus, Now, in the Sabbath-school. 
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SHALL WE WALK WITH HIM IN WHITE. 
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J. H. TF.N’NEY. 
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T'O.l. Shall wc walk with him in white, All onr garments pu - ri - fied ? Jo - sns bo onr life and light, 

2. Shall we tread that blissful land, Up the hcav’nly hills to mount. Clad in white with palms in hand, 

3. When thro* deep affliction here. We have passed to you-dcr goal. In un-elond ed glo - ry there 
l. They shall walk with him in white, Whom his precious blood makes pure ; He shall be their life and light 
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He who for his ehosen died? Yes, the promise of the Lord Makes the great ful-fil - ment sure, 
While his mercies we re - eonnt ? 

Shall each stand a ransom'd soul. 

And e - ter-nal bliss so - cure. 
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lie is faithful, trust his word; Doubting pilgrim, fear no more, Doubting pilgrim, fear no inure. 
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0 HOW CHEERFUL THE DAY. 



i 


1. O how cheerful the day, when the bright Sabbath ray,Gilds the mountains, the woodlands and dells,Then sweet 

2. O how sweet ’tis to raise songs of pleasure and praise, With our parents, our teachers. and friends. And sweet 

3.0 the bells ! we are told, in that cit -y of gold, Full oft-en for joy do they ring, When new- 
4. So, while waiting below, you and I may bestow, Fa-vors rich on the souls that are near, If they 



anthems we’ll raise on this day of all days, As wo list to the dear Sab - bath bells, 

mu - sic raise high thro’ the doors of the sky, To the greatest and best of all friends, 

coin -ers a - wait, at the wide o - pen gate. While bright angels their wel -com - ing siug. 

first should a - rise to that home in the skies, They’ll be wait-iug our com -iug to cheer. 



O the bells ! O the bells ! Ilow their rich music swells. Calling come, come, conm praise the Lord! “fis his 
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0 HOW CHEERFUL THE DAY. Concluded. 



bouse, children baste, As the home you love best, He’s the Fa - ther for - ev - er a - dored. 



THE LITTLE ONE. 


T. ARNOLD AXTENS, England. 



^1, 1. And is it true what I am told, That there are lambs within the fold Of God’s belov-ed Son? 

2. Oh yes, I’ve heard my teacher say He nev -cr sent a child away, That scarce could walk or run, 

3. And I, a lit - tie straying lamb, May come to Je-sus us I am, Tho' goodness I have none. 








That Jesus Christ with tender care, Will in His arms most gently bear The helpless “ lit -tie one ?” 


For when the parent’s love besought That He would touch the child she brought. He blessed the “little one.’ 
May now be fold-ed on Ilis breast. As birds within the pa- rent neat, Aiul be IJis ‘-lit - tie one.’’ 
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UP AND DOING, LITTLE CHRISTIAN. 




J. IT. TEN'S EV. 



1. Up and do - in", lit -tie Christian, Up and do-in" while ’tis day. Do the work the Mas - ter 

2. Patience, patience lit- tie Christian! No cross look or an - gry word; Pol - low him who died to 

3. Pray then, pray then, little Christian ; Never, never cease to pray ; Pray for par - don, pray for 
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JJ.C. Up and doing , tfc 
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gives yon, Do not 
save yon, — Fol - low 
bless-iug, Pmy for 







loi - ter hv the way. For we all have work be - fore ns, Yon, dear 

Je - bus Christ onr Lord. Help the suff-’rin" and the need - y. Help the 

wer - cy day by da} T : Iten-der thanks for all the mercies Which our 




D.C. to Cnonrs 



child, as well as I: Let ns seek to learn our dn - ty, And per-form it inan-ful - ly. 

poor whom Je-sus loves; Tell the sin - ner of the Sav - iour. Who still lives for ns a - bove. 
l'a - ther sends to thee, Most of all for the dear Sav - iour Who once died on Cal - va - ry. 





FATHER. TAKE MY HAND. 
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S. J. VAIL* 
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1 . The way is dark, my Father ![/ Cloud upon cloud Is gathering thickly \ , / 

\ o’er my head, and loud the Thunders * ‘ * ie \ 




let se?. I staid like one be- 
wildered ! Father,. ... 
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take my baud, And thro* the gloom lead safely home, Safely home, safely home, Lead safely home Thy child! 




* / * 

2 The day declines, my Father ! || and the night 
Xs drawing darkly down. My faithless sight 

Sees | ghostly | visions. || Fears of a spectral band 
Encompass me. O Father, | take my | hand, 

And from the night lead lip to light, 

Up to light, np to light, 

Lead up to light Thy child ! 

3 The way is loug, my Father ! || and my sonl 
Longs for the rest and quiet | of the | goal ; || 

While yet I jouruev through this wear}* land, 

Keep me from wandering. Father, | take my | hand, 
And in the way to endless day, 

Endless day, endless day, 

Lead safely on Thy child ! 

4 The path is rough, my Father ! || Many a thorn 
Has pierced me ; and my feet, all torn 

And bleeding, | mark the | way. || Yet Thy command 


/ / * * 

Bids me press forward. Father, | take my | hand ; 
Then safe and blest, O lead to rest, 

Lead to rest, lead to rest, 

O lead to rest Thy child ! 

The throng is great, my Father ! || Many a doubt 
And fear of danger compass me about ; 

And foes op- (press me | sore. || I cannot stand 
Or go, alone. O Father ! | take inv | hand ; 

And through the throng, lead safe along, 

Safe along, safe along. 

Lead safe along Thy child ! 

0 The cross is heavy, Father ! |( I have borne 
It long, and | still do | bear it. || Let my worn 
And fainting spirit rise to that bright laud 
Where crowns are given. Father, j take my | hand ; 
And, reaching down, lead to the crown, 

To the crown, to the crown, 

Lead to the crown Thy child ! 



E C. RE VO NS. 
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WE COME . 


From “Silver Wiu^s," by per. of 0. Ditsox k Co. 



. * . If U • — 

1 1. We come ! we come ! with loud acclaim. To sing the praise of Je- sns* name; And make the vaulted 
2. We come ! we come ! the song to swell, To Him who loved our world so well; That, stooping from Hi3 
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tern - pie ring With loud ho - sail - nas 
Fa - ther’s throne, lie died to claim it 


to 

a3 


onr King, With loud hosannas to our King. 
His own, He died to claim it a.3 His own. 
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joy -ful hearts and smil -iug face, AVe gath-er round the throne of grace, And low -ly bend to 
joy we haste the aisles to fill, Yet youthful bauds are gathering still. Oh, thus may we, in 
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WE COME. Concluded. 

, Chorus. 

\ 
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ot-tVr there, From vonthful lips, our humble prayer — To him who slept on 
heaven a - bove, U - uite in prais-es and in love ; And still the an - gels 


Ma 

till 


ry’s knee, A 
their home With 
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gen 

joy 




tie child as young as we, 

fnl cry, “They come! they come! 



A gen - tie child as young as we. 

” With joy - ful cry, ‘‘They come ! they come !” 



T. SCOTT. 


PLEYEL’S HYMN. 7*. 
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J. PLEYEh. 


I 

1. Hasten, sin - ner, to be wise: Stay not for the morrow’s sun ; Wisdom, if thou still despite. Harder is she to be won. 
Hasten, mercy to implore : Stay not for the nionow’ssuu ; Lest tliy season should be o’er Ere this evening's stage he run. 
3. IIa>t«n. sinner, to return : Stay iiot for the morrow's Min : Lest t Iiy lamp should cease to bum Ere salvation’* w «rk is done. 
•1. llustcn, sinner, to be blest: Stay not for the morrows sun; Lesiihe curse should thee arrest Ere the uioirow is lo-un. 
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JESUS AT JACOB'S WELL 


Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


Read John 4 : 4 *"42. 


R. M. McIXTOSlI. 



1. Oh, come to the beau - ti - ful val - ley 'with me, The sweet-est of pie - tnres of 

2. Oh, come to the bean - ti - fill val - ley with me. The dear- est of pic - tures of 

3. Oh, come to the beau - ti - ful val - ley with me, The pic - ture of Je - sus there 




Je - sus I see ; For wea-ried at noon by the side of the well, Sa - ma - ri - a’s daugh-ter is 
Je - sus I see ; The wo - man makes haste to the city, to tell That Christ the Mes-.si - as is 
ev - er I see ; And God is a spir - it, bis voice seems to say ; To wor - ship in spir - it and 




hear-ing him tell. Who drinketli this wn-ter shall thirst a gain ; Je - sus tell-eth the won - der - ing 

down by the well. The men of the cit - y came out to him In the val - ley by E - bal and 

truth is the way, Not here in this mountain, he said to them, Shall ye wor-ship, nor yet at Je - 
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JESUS AT JACOB’S WELL Concluded . 



wo- man then ; Who-so drinketli the wa - ter that I shall give, A foun-tain with -in him shall 
Ge - ri - ziui ; They besought him to tar - ry, his word believed. And they, with the wo - man, the 
ru - 6ft - lem, Help us, Je - "sus, to wel - come thy word, and tell, We found the Mes-si - ah by 



ev - er live. “Sir, give me this wa - ter,” said she ; Lord, give us this wa-ter, cry we, The 
Lord re - eeived. 

Ja - cob’s well. 
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foun-tain of wa - ter, the sweet liv-ing wa - ter, For-ev - er with-in us to 
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GUIDE US. SA VIOUR. 


Words by Mrs. THOMPSON. From Hallowed Songs”by per. Philip Puillips. T. C. o*KA\E 




4 And when death at last o'ertak** us, 
And we sink beneath his m.ght, 
May t'tie blessed morn awake n*. 

Safe iu yonder realm* of 1 jjbt; 
There forever, there forever, 
i Cliaut thy praise with augeU bright. 


2 lie our strength, for we are weakness, 
lie our wisdom and our puide ; 

May we walk in love and meekness, 
Nearer to our Saviour’s side. 
Nuuphtean harm us. naupht can harm us, 
While we thus iu thee abide. 


3 May thy w atchful anpels hover 

lvound us, when there’s evil near; 
May we hide beneath the Cover 
Of thy 'villas, in time of fear; 
And in sorrow, and in sorrow, 

Comfort our sad hearts aud cheer. 


THE SEED GROWING SILENTLY. 
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Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


Read Mark 4 : 26-29. 

S 


EMILIES LA ROCI1E. 

N S i I f 
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So is the king-dom, our dear Lord doth say. As if in the ground we the seed should cast, 

Thou art the sow - er, the seed is the Word, The work of the pluming a - lone is thine ; 

Shall not the Lord have a care for his own ? lie do - eth his work in the si - lent heart ; 

Trust in his love and with joy shalt thou see The fresh springing blade thro* the soil appear 
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Sleep we or rise we, by night or by day. The fruit shall 

Sun - shine and dew shall de-scend, from the Lord ; The growth is 

He will at - tend it. liis bless -ing, a - lone, The seed in - 

Then at the bar - vest, time per - feet shall be, The full corn 


ap - pear at last, 

by grace di - vine, 

to life shall start, 

with - in the ear. 


I ' ;; I ' .j» 

< — * >— — , « — »- — 1» f . * 0 — 0 0 • * 1 |- 


S i ! I • N | I ! | V M , 1 I J s S . 

Sow the seed in the waiting ground ; Sow the seed, fling it wide around ; Silently growing thou shalt see, Full shall the harvest be. 
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PLENTY OF WORK. 


Woriloby A. ARNOTT. 


m f_ Cheerfully. ^ 
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£■*!>. 1. We've on - ly a lit - 

2. *Tis sure- ly an ea - 

3. Tis eiu - fui to i - 


tie 

die 




From “Silver Wings,’* by per. O. DITSOX k Co, E. C. REVoNS. 



while to stay, And ev - er so much to do ; There’s 

thing to do, What- ev - er love may re - quire ; The 

time a - way ; These moments to us are giv’n, To 



Semi-chorus. 



plen-ty of work for ev - ’ry day, And plenty for me aud for you ! And ev - ’ry mo - ment 

simplest of tasks that we pursue To might - i - er deeds in- spire. The soul that longs with 

gath-er the wheat that grows to-day, And bind it in sheaves for lleav'n. The fields are white ; oh ! 




as it flies. The bridge of Time has crossed; Oh, may it nev - er be to ns A 

grate-ful love to do its Fa - ther’s will. Can find some task for ev - cry day. The 

ask your soul, Why are the lab - 'rers few? Since God appoint - ed man to toil, There's 



PLENTY OF WORK. Concluded. 
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do; There’s plen- ty of work for ev - ery day, And pleu - ty for mo and for 
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Then np, and away, for evening cornea 
Too soon, ah! too soon for those 
Who tride life’s morning away, 

And sinfully seek repose. 

For still the work is going on, 

And he ninst work who’d win; 

Then if yon mean to do your part, 

'Tis time yon should begin. 
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LIFE’S LOT. 


C razioso. 


From “ Palmer's S S. Son**,” h j p*r. 
Music by H. R. PaLMER. 
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tlie dark or blight Shall be my lotTTT. . If that wherein ray 
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soul delight Be best... or not 


It may be mine to drag for vears Toil’s heav - v 




Kefbain. 
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chain, Or da>’ and night my meat be tears On bed of pain. But this.... I know. There 
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is a hand di - vine That holds me still, Thro’ ev - ’ry ill, What-ev-er lot be mine. 


LIFE’S LOT. Concluded. 
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3. 


4. 


Dear faces may surround my hearth My 
With smiles and glee ; 

Or I may dwell alone, and mirth 
Be strange to me. 

The dearest friends I have on earth 
May all depart ; 

The purest joys may fade, and leave 
An aehing heart. 


bark is wafted to the Btraud 
By breath divine, 

And on the helm their rests a hand 
More strong than mine ; 

One who has known in storms to sail 
1 have on board ; 

\bovo the raging of the gale 
I hear my Lord. 


He holds me midst the billows* 

I shall not fall ; [might — 

If sharp, ’tis short; if long, ’tis light ; 

He tempers all — 

Safe to the laud, safe to the land, 
The end is this : 

And then with Him go hand in hand 
Far into bliss. 


BROKER. L.M. 


TAPP A X. 

Softly, gently, yet distinct. 




From “ Tabor, ^ by per. R. II. McIXTOSU. 



Ol. 1. ’Tis midnight, and on Olive’s brow, The star is dimmed that lately shone: ’Tis midnight ; in the 
2. Tis midnight; and, from all removed, The Saviour wrestles lone, with fears ; E’en that dis-ci - pie 



TV 


gar - dtu, now The suffering Savionr prays a - lone, 
whom he loved lleeds not his Master's grief and tears. 
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3 ’Tis midnight ; and for other’s guilt 

The man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 ’Tis midnight ; and, from ether-plains 

Is borne the soug that angels know: 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 


HOW GAN we Sfn&T'Hf PRAISE OF JESUS. 


Words by A MY ARXOTT. 
Cheerful! u. v 



[•Silver WiDgs,”by per. 0. DITSON k Co. r XESTA VESE. 
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How ean ne ever slijkLour Saviour? 
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CHILDREN OF JERUSALEM. 


K IIXA RN EY, Englinh, 101 
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1. Children of Je - ru - sa - lem, Sang the praise of Je - sus’ name: Children, too, of lat- er davs, 

2. \v e have oft- on heard and read What the roy- al psalmist said: Babes and sucklings’ artless lavs 

3. \\e are taught to love the Lord, We are taught to read his word, We are taught the way to heaven 

4. 1 arents, teachers, old and young, All u - nito to swell the song: Higher aiid yet high-er rise * 
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in-fant voi- ees sins Lond ho-stin-nas, _;I,o5jd. hojsra-kns, l " Lfrid* hjjF ma-'nnk “to . ©nrkirr», ’ 
in- fant voi- ees sin" Loud lin-son-tma T-r^Hrl \ x. r-. T r- ° 


in- fant voi- ees 
in- font voi- ees 
all u - nite to 


sing 

smg 

sing 


Loud 

Loud 

Loud 

I 


ho-san-nas, — Ltrttd 
ho-san-nas, 
ho-san-iias;' 


srm-nnih “to. SvtTr-fting: J 


ian-nas. Loud ho-san-pas, r Loud ho- pan.- has to opr King. 

>an-nas; -Loud ho-fcan-nas, Loud did- Sah- aas to" r 'dtir King.! 
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Words by MART B. SLEIGHT. 


LEAD ME, 0 MY SHEPHERD. 


: Ed *— ; JcL 


J. H. TEN’NEY. 

s s 


Oi. 

1. Lend me.Omy Shepherd, lead me, Where thineupper pastures grow, Whore from rocks thy rod hath riven, 

2. I am wea-ry of the val - ley, With its twilight shadows cold, Show me where upon the mountains, 

3. Load me,0 my Shepkerd.lead me, Upward from the misty plain. Till beneath me lie the val-leys, 

4. Till I stand where from thy presence, Earth ward all the shadows roll ; Upward to those heavenly pastures 
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Chorus. 
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Clear-er, cool- er form - tains flow. Where 
I may find thy blcs -sed fold. 

Till the sun - lit heights I gain. 

Lead me, Shepherd of my soul. 



thou leadest I will fol - low ; Tho’ the way be steep and 
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drear, Bright will seem the dark est path - way, While the Shepherd's voice I hear. 



KING OF KINGS. 
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1. Low tlie in - funt Saviour lies ; IIo appears m low - ly guise ; Yet by faith we read the words — 

2. lie who wears the crown of thorns, lie whom man reviles and scorns ,Yet demands as His the words — 
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King of kings, and Lord of lords. Kiug of kings, and Lord of lords. King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
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King of kings, and Lord 
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lords. 




3 On the cross 'tis still the same, 
Never can He yield His elnim 
To these ever glorious words - 
Kiug of kings, and Lord of lords. 

4 Pass'd the conflict of 11 is love. 

See, He takes His place above : 

On His vesture shine the words — 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
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THE TWO PILLARS. 


Words by JOSEPfllXE POLLARD. From ‘-Silver Wings,” by per. 0. DITSOX k Co. C. O. XEVERS, 
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THE TWO PILLARS. Concluded . 


2 . 

Wo’re marching thro’ a wilderness ; 

Marching, marching ; 

We're marching thro’ a wilderness; 

In search of Canaan’s land. 

Soon we’ll reach that blissfnl Bhore, 
Pilgrim days will soon be o'er, 
Then in Heav’n, for evermore. 

We’ll bo a ransom’d band ! 


3. 

We’re marching thro’ a wilderness ; 

Mareliing, marching ; 

We’re marching thro’ a wilderness, 
Beset on every side. 

But the smitten roelv will give 
Healing draught that we may live ; 
He will all our sins forgive, 

And every want provide. 


4. 

We’re marching thro’ a wilderness ; 

Marching, marching ; 

We’re marching thro' a wilderness, 
With Christ our beacon-light. 

He will lead us through the flood, 
He will give us daily food ; 

He will save us by His blood ; 

And keep us day and night. 


RESIGN A T/ON . ( Suitable for funeral occasions) 

Words by S. F. SMITH. C. C. PRATT. 



OT'. 1. Sis - ter, thou wast mild and love-ly, Gen - tie as the summer breeze, Pleas-ant as the 

2. Peace-ful be thy si - lent slumber, Peaee-ful in the grave so low : Thon no more wilt 

3. Dear-est sis - ter, thou hast left us, Here thy loss we deep - ly feel ; But ’tis God that 

4. Vet a - gain we hope to meet thee When the day of life is fled, Then in heaven with 
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air of evon-ing When it floats a - mong the trees: When it floats a - mong the trees, 

join our num-ber, Thou no more our songs shalt know. Thou no more our songs shalt know, 
hath be - reft us : He cau all our sor-rows heal. He can all our sor-rows h«'ul. 

joy to greet thee, Where no fare-well tear is, shed. Where no fare - well t*-ar is shed. 
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Vorls l>y JULIA P. HENDERSON. 
mf Boldly. ^ 


STAND UP FOR JESUS. 


C. C. CONVERSE. 
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L Siand up 
‘J. Stand up 

3. Stand up 

4. Stand up 

5. Stand up 


lor 

for 

for 

for 

for 


Je 

Jo 
Jo 
Jo . 
Jo 
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sus! let not prido Keep thee a * way from him who died To save 

sus ! let not fear Cause theo to shrink when danger's near; Je- ho • 

sns ! let not shame Make thee de-ny his bles - sed name; The on . 

sus! let not love To this vain world, thy purpose move : Forsak - 

sus! let not sin Do - tile thy soul, But strive to win The crown 
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thy soul ; hut 
vah's arm w ill 
lv name that 
ing all earth’* 
of right* eous ♦ 
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to the fight Go forth in the great Captain’s might. Stand up for Je- sus! yea, staud fast! 
thee uphold, 1 1 is grace can make the faint heart hold. 

God has giv’n, By which lost uien may enter heaveu. 
empty toys, Keep thine eye fixed on heavenly joys, 
ness, prepared For those who fear aud serve the Lord, 
ill 


Conquer or die — the 
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Mrs. M. B C. SLADE. 


THE SOWER. 

Read Matt. 13: 1—8, 18— *23. 
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n. M. McIntosh. 


1»I>. 1. Hear how a sow- or onoo Went forth to bow: Seed by the way - side fell, NVv-er to 

.7 SoT S ‘- y ’ ? oJ , 8 "?. rJ tbe scei,; Are ye the way - side ones, Givin- „„ 

J. fc>o« thou tli} seed di - vine, Lord, all a - round ! 0 make this heart of mine Good 'fruitful 
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prow; Some fell on ston - y ground, Wither’d to 
heed? Or of the ston - y ground. Hear- ers, arc 
ground ! Smile on the liar-vest, Lord ! liieh may it 
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thorn- j ground, 
thorn-y ground 
hnn-dred fold 




.# 0 # 0 0 m[ -9- 

=--^-=— = :=i=t=, 

feafeEB 



Choked ut - ter - ly; 
Clicked ut - ter - ly? 
Gath - er for thee 1 




Some-where an huu - dred-fold. Fruit, 

Or shall an bun - dred-fold Fruit, 

Je - sus, the sto - ry told. On 
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gath-ered he. 
path-ered be? 
Gal i - lee. 
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A HOME IN GLORY . 


Words by KATE CAMERON. 


EMII.IUS LAROCHE. 
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1. There is 

2. There is 

3. There is 

4. There is 


a glo- ri - ous home, A home from sor- row free; A land where joy and gladness dwell, 

ft glo- ri - ous home, Beyond the reach of sin : And none but pure and ho - ly ones 

ft glo- ri - ous home, For whieh onrspir-its yearn, To which ft - mid all earthly storms, 

a glo-ri - ous home, Beyond death s narrow llood ; Our on - ly hope of go - ing there 


Chorus. 
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Prepared for you and me. There we'll meet, we’ll meet, Oh, yes, there we’ll meet ; In e - terni - ty’s 
Can ev - er en - ter in. 

Our ea - ger footsteps turn. 

Is in the Saviour’s blood. 
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fadeless beauty, For -ev-er with Jesus to dwell: There we'll meet, we’ll meet, Oh, yes, there we’ll meet. 
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\ HOME m GLORY\ Concluded. 
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Wherewith an - gels ofl iVfigliki undglo'-'ty, The* cho- rus im-mor-tal we*ll swell. 
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E. LAROCnE. 
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’ ** j Wait - ing souls re-joice, rejoice. And see the bridegroom nigh ! S \ Light and joy his looks im- part ; f 
Ye,»wi*9.frint beneath the load Of sin, your heads lift up ; ) 4 In the midnight of y« 

, 7 v i See yqur great redeeming God ; He comes, and bids you hope ! j < Jesus doth his mourne 


our grief, > 
mourners cheer ; ) 
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Go ye forth to meet your Lord, And meet him in your heart. 
Lo ! he brings you sure re-lief ; Be -lieve, and feel him here ! 
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3. 

Happy he whom Christ shall find 
Watching to see him come ; 

Ilim the Judge of all mankind 
Shall bear triumphant home! 

Who can answer to his word ? 

Which of you dares meet his day? 
“Rise, and come to judgment!” Lord, 
We rise and come away. 
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FOUNTAIN OF LIFE. 

N 


J. H. TENNEY. 


Jr - R=-jv ^=^=^F= !:— : f-d-;= /L :l — ± N l-^-~l 

io-o; , (), come to the loan -tain of life, Ye thirsty, ye wretched, aud poor ! ) 

1. / lie - lin-quish your la - bor and strife, Sal- va-tion ye now may se - cure. $ While wand’ring still farther a stray, 


lie - lin-qoish your la - bor and strife, Sal- va-tibn ye now may se - cure. ( While wand’ring still farther a stray, 

0 t O, come to "the foiin - tain of life, Ye thirsty, ye wretched, and poor; ) 

— ( And soon will your spir- it re - vive, To la * bor and languish no more, \ Yea, come without money and buy, 

„ <0, come to the foun -lain of life, Ye thirsty, ye wretched, and poor ; / 

**• Mu wa - ters with-iu you will thrive ; Their virtue of heuling is sure, $ Why think of a moment’s de lay ? 
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, No com - fort nor peace can ye find ; No streams of the des ert al - lay The thirst of tbedes-o - late mind. 
No right eous-lies* have ye to boast; If on your own works you rely, Your soul is e - ter-nal-ly lost 

Why liu - ger in sor-row and gloom? O, haste to the fountain to - day ! All, all arc in-vi - led to come. 
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0 come 




to the foun - tain, 0 come to the fountain to - day. 
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To - day, 0 come to the fountain, the fountain to-day. 
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0 come. 


=Fp: 

to the fountain, come to the fountain to-day, to day, 0 come 
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to-day, 0 come to the fountain to-day. 


NEW-YEAR'S MORNING or WATCH-NIGHT. 


ill 


C. WESLEY. 


LUCAS. 
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IOU. 1. CuiTTo let us ft - new Our jonrney pursue, Kolf round with the year, And nev - er stand 


lOiJ. 1. Como let ns a - new Onr journey pnrsue, lioli round with the year, And nev - er stand 
2. Our life is a dream Our time, as a stream, Glides swift-ly a - way ; And the fn - gi - tivo 
3. 0 that each in the day Of his comiug may say, “ I have fought my way thro’ I have fin - ish’d the 
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still till the Mastar appear; His a-dor-a - ble will, Let us glad-lv ful- fill. And our tnl - ents improve, 
mo-meut re-fas-es to stay. The ar - row is flown. The moment is gone : The mil - len-nial year 
work thou didst give me to do!” O that each from his Lord May receive the glad word, “Well and faithfully done! 
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By the pa-tience of hope, and the la - bor of love. By the pa-tionee of hope, and the la-bor of love. 
Bushes on to our view, and e - ter - ni-tv’s here. Rushes on to our view, and e - ter -lii - tv’s here. 
En-ter in - to mvjoy, and sit down on mv throne, Euler into mvjov, and sit down on my throue.” 
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»12 CHRIST'S INVITATION, 

. J. H. TENNEY. 
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1. “Come un - to me:” oh hear the pen - tie call Which Je - sus make?, so full, so free for all : Not one of 

2. “Ail ye who la • bor ami are la - deu, come, * Ye are tbe souls for whom I’ll find a home ; Ye who of 

3. “I’ll give you rest” — Oh precious is that rest. To live with thee and he for * ev - er blest; No more of 

4. “ My yoke up - on you take, and learn ot me Saviour, with gladness would we bear for thee What thou hast 

5. Then while with outstretched arms thou bid’st us come To those blesL mansions, our e ter-nal home Je * eus, with 
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Cnonus. 
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all mankind need e'er despair ; All, all are urged this precious boon to share. * Come unto me; come ua-to 

earthly joys have had no share, Come un - to me, your wants shall he my care. 

life’s fatigues or cares or woes Shall rouse us from that 6\veot, that sure repose. 

borne for us, and not re- pine ; Our cross will be hut light compared with thine. 

rap ture we ac - cept thy call, And raise our songs to thee, the Lord of all. 




me, and I will give you 
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rest; Rest, sweet rest ; For my yoke is 



ea- sy and my bur - den is light.” 





THIS / DID FOR THEE. 
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Dr. A. B. EVERETT. 
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to: 


>. 1. I gave my life for thee, My pre-clous hlood I shed, That thou roight'st ransomed be, And 

2. My Fa - ther’w house of light, My rain - bosr-cir-cled throne I left for earthly night, For 

3. I suf - fered much for thee, More than my tongue can tell, Of bit-terest ag-o - ny, Thee 
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quickened from the dead — I gave my life for thee ; 'What hast thou given for me? I 

wanderiugs sad and lone — I left it all for thee ; Hast thou left anght for me ? I 

to pre - serve from hell — I suf - fered much for thee ; What do - est thou for me? I 





gave my life for thee; 
left it all for thee ; 
suffered much for theo ; 


fe: 


What hast thou given for me ? 

Hast thou left aught for me ? 

What do - est thou for me? 

§^M=^g5kii 
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4 1 have brought to thee, 

Down from liiv home above, 
Salvation full ami free, 

My spirit ami my love; 

Great gills I brought to dice , 
Wliat hast thou brought to mo 7 

5 Oh, let thy life he given. 

Thy veal’s for me he spent, 
World -fetters ail he riven, 

Ami joy with suffering blent^- 
Give thou thyself to me. 

Gladly I'll welcome thee ! 
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Wor.ls l.y itrrn argvlr. 
AU r g ret fa. 


CHILDREN'S SONG OF ADORATION. 

j_j I- 


TRIO, QUARTET k CHORUS. 

J-.J- 


Dr. A. B. EVERETT. 
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lOO.Lit't, O lift your youthful voi-ces, Heaven itself with you re - joic -es — Je-sus Christ is King, 
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Qcahtet. 
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Join, O join the choir im-mor-tal, E - ven to yon gold-oil por-tal, Let your anthems ring. 
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Chorus. 
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Let your anthems ring, 
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ct your anthems ring; Even to yon golden portal. Let your anthems ring. 
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Let your anthems ring, let your anthems ring, Let your anthems ring ; Even to yon golden por tal, Let your anthems ring. 


1 ! lie hath conquered, lie hath risen, 
Left death's dark and dreary prison, 
Lives to die no more ; 

Hv bright angel hands attended, 

|| : lie to heaven hath now ascended, 4 
Praise him and adore.: || 

R Children, Christ for you is pleading. 
For you ever interceding; 


Hoar what he doth say : 

‘‘Father, on the cross of anguish, 

1 i : For these lambs I once did languish ; 

Save them now, I pray, - ': || 

Listen, children, while lie’s praying, 
Lay your hearts without delaying 
At your Saviour's feet ; 

Thcu, come earthly joy or sadness, 


1' : You one day, with shouls of gladness, 
Christ, your Lord, will greet.: I 
5 Kaise, O raise your youthful voices, 
Heaven itself with you rejoices — 

Jesus Christ is* king. 

Angels swell the song immortal, 

|| : Far beyond the golden portal, 

Hear their aulhems ring ; |j 


CHRISTMAS BELLS. 
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From " The Primitive Methods, ” English. 

First time Semi-chorus — Second time Full Chorus. 



107. 


1. Christmas bells are ring-ing, ring-ing, O'er the land tri - nmph-ant - ly; Chil-dren’s voi - ces 

‘2. Soft the world lav dreaming, dreaming, On the morning of his birth ; Its pure snow-veil 

3. An - gel hymns are pealing, peal - ing, Thro’ the depths of yon - der sky ! Kansomed saints are 



D. C. Christmas bells are ringing, tfc 
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singing, singing, Sound a jov -oils jn - hi - lee. ’Tis the day the wondrous sign. Broke the wise men’s 
gleaming, gleaming. When the Christ-child came on earth. He’s the precious pearl we hail, Sent n.s from a 
kneeling, kneeling. Kneeling at the throne on high. With grateful voices come we now, Come both heart and 



IX C. Chorcs. 
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calm re - pose. New - lv robed in 
Fa - ther’s hand ; A fouut of life that 
hand to lift ; Lord of life to thee 


L# 
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rays 

di - vine, The 

0 

star 

of 


Bethlehem r<»s>\ 
shall not fail, A rock in a wea - ry land, 

we bow, And thank thee for thy gift. 


lie ON WHAT FOUNDATION? 


From “ The Charm,” by per. of Root k Cady. Words and Music by P. P. BLISS. 



iok 


1. On what fonn - da 

2. On sure foun - da 



- tion do you build, 

- tion would you build, 



neighbor, Your hopes for the fa - ture fair? 
neighbor? Take heed to the Lord's commands ; 




ON WHAT FOUNDATION ? Concluded , 
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Will the strong blast lmrl to the earth thy walls. Or blanch thy cheek with fear? 

With its cost - ly walls and its loft - y towers On sin’s do - lu - sive sanch 
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Cnonus. 
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On what foun - da - tion do you build, neighbor, Your hopes for the fu - ture fair? 
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LOU LIE'S CHANT. 


Pleadingly, p , ^ 
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EMILIUS LAROCnE. 


-A- 

1 <> 5 >. 

1. Behold, a 

2. O love- lv 

3. But will he 


Stranger at the door! He gent-ly knocks, has knocked before ; Has wait -ed 
at - ti - tade ! He stands With melting heart and bleeding hands: O matchless 

prove a Friend in - deed? He will, the ver - y Friend yon need ; The Friend of 


►y- 3 -* — f-f- 


— ?4— t — / — y~hr 1 


-i — 

0 


E 35 EEE 


1 = 


✓ 

V 




_7#: 
— /Z 


\9 — — » — #— J * — 


— i — 1 1 Rise, touched with gratitude Divine; 
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long — is wait-ing still: You treat no oth- er friend so ill. 

kind- ness ! and he shows This matchless kindness to his foes, 
sin - ners — yes.’tis He, With garments dyed on Cal- va - ry. 


urn out his enemy and thine, 
That soul-destroying monster, sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 
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Admit him, ere his anger burn ; 
His feet departed, ne’er return ; 
Admit him, or the hours at hand 
You'll at his door rejected stand. 


C. WESLEY. 


GREEN. C. M. 


R. M. McINTOSn. 
era. 
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HO, 


1. o 

2. Je 


for a thousand tongues to sing My great Re-deem-ers praise! 
- sus ! the Name that charms our tears. That bids our sor - rows cease ; 


The glo - ries 
’Tis mu - sic 
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GREEN. C. M. Concluded, 
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-j3 lie speaks— find, listening to his voice, 


-0 * *—\i # ji^lj j New life the dead receive 
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The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 

my God and King, The triumphs of his grace. Thu humble poor believe, 
the sinner’s ears.’Tis life, and healtli, and peace. 

i A *1 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb, 

jl Your loosened tongues employ ; 

? L 1 1 Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 

f . ✓ Z/ZL [UIHZ 1 :J I And leap, ye lame, for joy. 
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BURKE. 8°& 7*- 


R. M. McIKTOSH. 



111 . 1. I would lovo thee, God and Fa - ther; My Re - deem-er and my King! I would 
2. I would love thee; ev - ery bless - iug Flows to me from out thy throne: I would 
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love thee ; For without thee. Life is but a bit -ter thing, 

love thee — he who loves thee Xev-er feels him-self a - lone. 
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3 I would love thee ; look upon me, 

Kver guide me with thine eye : 

I would love thee ; if not nourished 
By thy love, my soul would die. 

4 I would love thee, I have vowed it; 

On thv love mv heart is set ; 
While I love thee, I will never 
My Redeemer s blood forget. 
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Words by Mrs. C W. niNSDALE. 
f Cheerfully. 


THE TWO SONGS 

From “ Silrer Wings,” by per. of O. Ditson & Co. Words by KARL RRDFV. 


j ^necTjunu. y K \ \ 


11^*. 1. Hark ! the air is full of voi - ces, Sing-ing Je - sus’ love, Singing Je-sns’ love ; Heav nly 
2. Bless- ed an - gels, we are praising Christ,our Sav -iour-kiug, Christ, our Saviour-king ; To His 
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Semi-Chorus. 

.S * .s 
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wings 

feet 


are fast do - scending From the choirs a - bove ! O’er the earth sweet notes are 

the hap - py children All their wor - ship bring — Meet- iug in the sun - lit 
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dropping, In a show’r of song, For the an -gel bands are gathering Jn a bless - ed throng! 
glo - ry, Lov-ing notes shall blend, Praising Christ,the “One all lovely,” Christ the children's friend ! 



THE TWO SONGS. Concluded. 
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FATHER. WE RES1 IN THY LOVE. 


Wordi arr. by Rev. FELIX R. HILL. From “Tabor, "by per. R. M. MclNTOSH. 



113. 1. Fa - ther, we rest in thy love; Fa- tlicr, we rest in thy love; Fa-ther, we 

2. Sav - iour, we trust in thy grace; Sav - iour, we trust in thy grace; Saviour, we 

3. Spir - it, we pray for thy power; Spir - it, we pray for thy power; Spir-it, we 
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rest, Fa-ther, we rest, we rest in thy love ; 

trust, Saviour, trust, we trust in thy grace; 

pray, Spir it, we pray, we pray for thy power; 


Fa - ther, we rest in thy 

Sav - iour, we trust in thy 

Spir - it, we pray for thy 
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love, we rest, we rest in thy love; Fa-ther, we rest, we rest in thy love. 

grace, we trust, we trust in thy grace; Sav-iour, we trust, we trust in thy grace. 

power, we pray, we pray for thy power; Spir-it, we pray, we pray for thv power. 

Father, we rest, we rest. 
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WEEP FOR THE FALLEN. 
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English. 


F< tf-L— -^— #— I© — o-it—t *—i~o — .-#_!«=:; rji- iJ-j,— # — Tzrfcgirl^rd 


1 1*1.1. Weep for the fall - en ! ban" yonr heads in sorrow, And mournfully sing the requiem sad and slow, 
3 Voi - ces of wail -in" tell our hopeless* anguish, While sorrowing mothers hid us onward go : 


3. Hear how they bid ns sound the time- ly warning, While yet there is hope to shun the cup of woe; 
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Thousands have perished by the fell destroyer ; O, weep for youth and beanty.O, weep for youth and beanty, 
[lark 1 to their accents. theirs the broken-hearted Who weep for youth and beauty, Who weep for youth i beauty, 
For is it nothing, ye who see no danger, To weep for youth and beauty*To weep for youth and beauty, 
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0, weep for youth and beauty in the grave laid low. 

Who weep for youth and beauty in the grave laid low. 

To weep for youth and beauty in the grave laid low. 



4. 

Weep for the fallen; but amid your 
sorrow 

Still point to the pledge that free- 
dom can bestow. 

Rescue the nation from the fell de- 
stroyer, 

For why shonld youth and beauty 
in the grave lie low ? 
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Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. 


SINFUL CITIES. 

Read Matt. 10: 13—13. 

K 


R. M. McINTOSn. 
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lir>. 1. Tlion Bethsa - i - da, the love - ly, 

2. Thou Ca-per - na - um, ex - alt - ed, 

3, Oh, Bethsa - i - da, Cho-ra - zin, 


down be - side the sea, Where the 

lift - ed up to heaven, If the 

fair Ca - per - na - um, Of your 
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Mas - ter did liis might - y works of love ; By Gen - nes - a - reth he stands, 

might - y works that Je - sus did in thee. Tyre and Si - don once had seen, 

pal - a - ces no man can find a stone; And Gen - nes - a - reth’s blue wave 
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And he stretch - es out his hands, And his voice re - sounds the waves a - bove. 

They re - pent - ant both had been; In the judg - meat they more blest shall be. 

Soft - ly sings be - side your grave, And your glo - ry from the earth is gone. 

* 1 
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SINFUL CITIES. Concluded, 
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Oh, Beth-sft - i - da, thy wo Float - eth down tho long a - go; And its 

Oh, Ca - per - na * urn, thy wo Float - eth down the long a - go; Ac. 

Sin - ful cit - ies, now your wo Float - eth down the long a - go; Ac. 



ech - o, sad and monm-ful, tell - eth me, If I fol - low not the word. 



The ex - am - plo of my Lord, Just so sad a sound for me may be. 



1SG COME UNTO ME. 


Words by Mrs. M. B 0. SLADE. Rea 

Matt. 11 : 29 — 60. 
r4 1 — 

Dr. A. B. EVERETT. 
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1. Hark, the gentlo voice of Je - sus falleth Ten-der - ly up - on your ear; Sweet bis cry of love and 

2. Take his yoke, for he is meek and lowly, Bear his burden, of him learn, lie who call-eth is the 

3. Then, his lov-ing, ten-der voice obeying, Bear his yoke, his burden take; Find the yoke his hand is 



pit - y calleth; Turn and list- en, stay and hear. Ye that la - bor and are heav-y la - den, 
Mas-ter, ho - ly, He will teach if you will learn, 
on you lay - ing, Light aud ea- sy for his sake. 
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Lean upon your dear Lord’s breast; Ye that labor and arc heavy laden, Come, nnd I will give you rest. 
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THE GOSPEL SHIP. 
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U M MclXTOSII. 



IlT'.l. See, the gospel ship is sail-ing, Bound for Canaan’s peaceful shore: All who would set ont for 
*2. Thousands she has safe-ly land-ed Far be - yond this earthly shore! Thousands now are sail - ing 

3. Sails well filled with heavenly breezes, Swiftly glides the ship a - long; All her com - pa - ny re - 

4. Come on board this no- bio ves - sel ! Sail with ns o’er life’s rough sea; And with us you shall bo 
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Words by Mrs M. B. C. SLADE. 


PRAISE THE LORD! 

Read Ps. HO: 1, 2: 100 : 2 . IS: 1. 


Dr. A. BROOKS EVERETT. 



the Lord ! 
the Lord ! 
the Lord ! 


i 

praise the Lord ! 
love the Lord ! 
serve the Lord ! 
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Hap-py children now in the tem -pie sing, Praise the 
Ilappy children, give him your youth's bright days; Love the 
Hap-py children serve him with songs of joy ; Serve the 
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y y 

praise the Lord ! IIo - sanna to the Lord our King. Oh, praise him for the flow’rs that grow, Oh, 
love the Lord! He ev -er loveth you, he says. f)h,b»vt* him, for he loves us so ; Oh, 
serve the Lord ! And let his w<«rk your hands employ. Uu,wrve him, whatso - e'er ve do ; Oh, 
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praise him for the stars that move ; Praise the Lord, 
love him for his wondrous love ; Love the Lord, 
serve him wheresoe'er ye move. Serve the Lord, 
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here be -low, And praise him in his courts above, 
here be -low. And love him in his courts above, 
here be -low. And serve him in his courts above. 


Words by Mrs. M. D. C. SLADR, 


LET THEM COME. 

Read Luke, IS; 15, 10. 
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w. O. PERKIN’S. 
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HO. 1. Oil, I love to think how Je- sus, When he walked on earth be - low, Used to bless the lit - tie 
‘2. When the mothers came and brought him, Tender infants, young and small, And so earn -cst - ly be - 

3. Though disci -pies would rebuke them, Turn the lit - tie ones a - way, In his gen -tie arms ho 

4. Lit - tie children, now from Je - sus, Will you his dear blessing seek? From his home on high he 

5. Just as close his arms will hold yon ; Just as kind his blessings fall ; Just as warm his love en - 
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chil - dren, For he loved them, loved them so 
sought him For Ins bless - ing on them all. 
took them, And they heard him sweetly say — 
sees us. Hear him kind- ly to us speak, 
fold you. Just as sweetly doth he call, 

mm 



Un -to me, 


un - to 


mmrnm. 


let them come ! 


let them come ! 
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lit - tie onessaithhe: For the blessed heavenly kingdom Of such as tney shall be. 

Of the lit - tie ones saith he : 
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HOSANNA 
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Words by Rev. J. H MARTIN, 
fon Spirit**, 


Music by C. C. PRATT. 




Sli 

1 II > l-\*. 

Ho • sail - na to Je - kus, our Sav - iour and King, 

For Je - sits is wor • thy ull praise to re - eeive, 

For us he was tortured, and wound ed, and slain, 

Ilo - san - lia, bo - san - na to Je - sus on high, 


1 1 is cross and his triumph we joy - ful -ly sing; With 

He came iu his tuer -cy our woes to re • lieve, He 

For us he was sub ject to an * guisli and pain ; In 

Kx • alt - ed he reigus far a • hove the bright sky ; There 
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hearts and with voi -ces to* geth - er we'll raisa*, A cho - rus of high sounding notes to his praise, 

died to rc-dcetn us from sin and from hell, That we with the an -gels hi glo - ry might dwelt 

love and cotnpas - sion lie pour’d out his blood, And laid down his life a rtch run - boijq to God. 

el - ders with joy cast their crowus at his feet, And ser - aphs with rap dure las prais • es re - peal. 



Refrain for each Verse. 
Soprano. Gbhfato Solo. 
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Yes, mu 

chorus. 


sic, sweet mu 


sic with glad 
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Yes, tun - sic, sweet mit - sic with gladuess we'll bring. Yes mu - 



uess we ll bring, And 


sic, sweet mu sic with glad ucss we ll briug, And 



HOSANNA. Concluded . 
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^ lay ^ ou the al tar of Je sus out King Well 
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lay on the al • tar, and lay on the al - tar of Jo - sus, of Je • sus our Kmg We’ll 
*. .0. 
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laud. 


a - ble name. 


And 


and ex - tol his a - dor 
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laud and ex - tol his a - dor - a • ble name, We’ll laud and ex « tol his a - dor - a - ble name, Arid 
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THE OLD, OLD STORY. 


From “ Fresh Leaves,” by per. of Puilip Phillips. 


T. C. O’KANE. 



1 ^ 0 . 








1. Tell me the old, old sto- rv Of un-seen tilings a-bove, Of Je - sus ami liis glo ry, Of Je - sus ami bis love. Toll 
li. 'Fell me tbe story softly. With earnest tones and grave; Iteniember I I m the sinner Whom Jesti* came to save.'IYll 
3. Tell me tbe same old btory, Wheu you have cause to fear That this world’s empty glory Is costing me too dear. U, 



me tbe story sin * ply, As to a lit -tie child. Fori am weak and wea - ry, Aud help less and de - filed, 
me the sto-rv al * vnys, If you would really be, In a - ny time of troub * le. A com* fort- er to me. 
yes, n lieu that world’s glory is dawning ou my soul, Tell me the old, old story, “Christ Jesus makes thee whole !" 
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/ LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 


i :i.s 


From “Joyful Songs,” by per, WM G. FISHER. 



i^M) i-^r. 

1. I loro to tell tho 9 to - ry Of unseen things a- bove. Of Je - sns and his plo-ry, Of Jc - sns and his love. 

2. I love to tell the sto * ry; More wonderful it seems, Than all the gold en fan-cies Of all our golden dreams. 

3. I love to tell the sto • ry : Tis pleasant to re - peat What seems each time I tell it More wonderfully sweet. 

4 . 1 love to It'll the sto • ry : For those who know it best Seem hungering aud thirsting To hear it like the rest. 




I lovo to tell the sto - ry, lie - cause I know it’s true. It sat * is-fies my longings, A 3 nothing else would do. 

I love to tell the sto • ry : It did so much for me ! And that is just the reason I tell it now to time. 

I love to tell the sto - ry : For some have nev er heard The message of salva-tion From Clod s own ho-ly word. 

And when, in sceues of glory, I sing tho New, New Sonq, 'Twill be—tne Old, Old Stoky That 1 have loved so long. 
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THE NOONTIDE OF THE YEAR. 


Words by R er. S. J. M. BEEBEE. 
pp Ada sin. 


FOR CONCERTS. 

From “Silver Wings,” by per. of 0. Ditson k Co. 
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Music by KARL REDEX. 


1*51. 
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1. Rest ! "tis the honr 
*2. Rest ! ’tis the noon 
3. Rest ! thro’ the noon 


of noon ! 
of the year ! 
of the vear ! 
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Reap-er, 
Schol-ar, 
Va - cant 


rest mid thy gold-en corn; Huntsman, cease from thy 
wan with thy stern studies worn, Teacher, low with thy 
the hall where dai - ly we meet, fci - lent the voi - ces that 


chase 

cares 

there 


and horn ; 
o’er - borne ; 
dai ly greet ; 
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Flocks, to your shel-ter by sha-dv brooks cool ; Hushed be 
Wea - ry ones, toil - ing ones. turn ye a - side ; Hie to 
Sev - ered a - while be the fond hearts that bleud ; Teacher 



rim 


the sound of the ar - ti - san’s tool, 
the conn-try, or out on the tide, 
and sehol-ar, schoolmate and friend. 
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THE NOONTIDE OF THE YEAR. 

DrET.fl tempo, p 


Concluded. 


p lent a nth. ™ DcET.a tempo, p 

Host, 'tis the hour nf itnftn T>;1 ' ~ * 


llost, tis the hour of noon. Pil - grim, with weiv-ry feet 

lu*st, tis the noon of the year. While Si - ri - us shin - eth 

Rest, ’tis the noon of the year. Till Si - ruis de - cliu - eth’ 


Pause mid the melting heat. 
Till fierce heat de -elin - eth. 
Till V ‘inrun 1 -it m'u . 
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Trm.rn/ lento. 


Rest, rest, 

Rest, rest, 

Rest, rest, 
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rest, rest, ’tis the 

rest, rest, ’tis the 

rest, rest, thro’ the 
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WHO ARE THESE IN BRIGHT ARRAU 


iso 


L. O. EMERSON’. 



Solo . 
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Chorus. 


Solo * 


Chorus. 


Solo S 
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these in bright ar - ray? Who are these in bright ar - ray ? Who are these in bright ar - ray? 
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These are they who’ve wash’d their robes in the blood of the Lamb; These are they who’ve wash'd their 
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the blood of the Lamb. 
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Therefore are they before the throne of God, and serve him 



Solo, ad lib. 


day and night, in his temple. 
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They shall huu - ger no more, nei - ther 




BEE 


O 

5 =: 


i=zzi 



138 


WHO ARE THESE IN BRIGHT ARRAY? Concluded, 


lip^=£lpaip=p 

#_ — # m-\ — 9 L # # L s . 
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Lamb up- on the throne shall feed them, And lead them. 


to liv 



fountains, to Uy - ing fountains. And God shall wipe a - wav all tears from their 




TO CANAAN. 
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Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. Bead Ps. 73: 14, 15, 25 -29. Dr. A BROOKS EVERETT. 

SOLO. 



1. We are marching to Canaan, thro’ the des *crt va*t, And tlte Lord, with cloud by day And with light of his presence, 
‘2. Tin >’ we thirst in the des- ert, Thou art ev - er nigh, Giv- ing waters, clear and sweet ; If we faint on the journey, 
3. Green and cool Klim's palm trees, where we peaceful rest, — Dewy shelterswcet and lair; There our Shepherd has borne u<, 
*1. W lieu the swelling of Jor -dan sounds upon the shore, When its parted waves wc see, Wo will sing glad hosan - nas, 





o’er its wave, our Guido to be. We are com- iug, coming, lead 



us safe - ly home,Till the shining 
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land wo see. 
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LET US PASS OVER THE RIVER* 


Words by KATE CAMERON'. 


From “The Amaranth, ” by per. R. M. McINTOSH. 
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1. When our work is encl-ed, we shall sweetly rest, ’Mid the sainted spir-its, on our Saviour's breast; 

2. E irth hath man-y sorrows, but they can not last, And our greatest troubles q nick lv will be past; 

3. ’When the storm is o - ver, sweet will be the calm, Af - ter life’s long battle, bright the victor’s palm: 
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All our tri - als o - ver, we shall gladly sing. Grave ! where is tliy vict'rv ? Death! where is thy sting ? 
If we look to Je - sus, he will give ns strength ; By His grace we shall be conqner-ors at length. 
And the cross of anguish which now weighs us down, We ll exchange in Heaven for a shining crown. 
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Tho’ the dark waves roll high, we will 
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‘Let us pass o - ver the riv - er, And 

_ft_ft_ft i 


mm 


ft #_ 

• i 


.ft_ ft 
✓ - > 


r i i ^ ^ ✓ 

•This hymn was suggested by the last and dying words of Stonewall Jackson. The closing lines of the Chorus are in his own 
language. 
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LET US PASS OVER THE RIVER. 
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Concluded. 

S N. 




rest ua - der the shade, rest ua - der the shade, Rest un - der the shade of the trees. 


+ n n ■ 


m 


c 


• — * — sir- 


# — # — # — 0 — 0 — # — t— F T 1 

— # — ? — ! — $ — ?— p>g-* 


THE TRIUMPH AND GLORY. (Gethsemane. Ko.2.) 


M. Dk FLECRY. EM 1 L 1 U 3 LAROCHE. 
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G. T. CO.VGREVE. 


Adapted from an Old English Air. 


JESUS ONLY. 
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* Shepherd sweeUnd fair^nd hcljjlear.oli hear me while I pray; Let a chil<Uo ireA and Io\s ly, Be Thy care in life’i young day.J | Jesoi oaly;[ | hear in pityjhear me pny. 

.. 1 m ■ — 
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2 When Thy voice the stillness breaking, 
Seems to whisper soft to me, 

“ Child of sin the world forsaking; 
Take thy cross and follow Me.” 
“Jesus only! Jesus only'” 

Give me grace to learn of Thee. 


3 Grace to seek Thee as my Saviour,— 
Grace to trust Thee as my Frieud,- 
Grace to love Thee a9 ray Father. 
And Thy sweet commands attend. 

“ Jesus only ! Jesus only \ 4 n 
Now and ever—without end. 



T. 0. SUMMERS, D. D. 


GREAT FATHER ON HIGH. 


( i — l — 1 r . . 

Like a lamb of Thine for ever. 

Bear me, Saviour, on Thy breast, 
Guard me, keep me, leave me never ; 
With Thy blessing make me blest. 

“ Jesus only ! Jesus only ! ** 
Guide me to Thy home of rest. 

R. M. MclXTOSIl. 
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1 Great Father on lh^h ! 2 My sius I confess- 



Look down from the sky 
And listen to me, 
While trying to lift up 
My heart unto thee. 


0 give me thy grace. 

And pardon my guilt. 
Thro’ Jesus, whose blood 
For my pardon was spilt. 


3 Sly nature subdue 
And form it anew : 

Thy Spirit Impart. 
Both now and forever 
To dwell in my heart. 


Words by CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. THY WILL BE DONE. 


4 Thus, Father, 6hall 1 
To thee live and die ; 

And finally l»e 
By angels caught up 
To live ever with thee. 

J011N HULL A II, England. 
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1 My God and Father.while I stray Far from my home, on life’s rough way, Oh. teach me from my heart to say, Thy will be done ! 

2 Tho’ dark my path and sad my lot, l«et me be still and murmur not, Or breathe the prayer divinely taught. Thy will be done ! 

3 What though In lonely grief I sigh For friends beloved, no longer uigh. Submissive still would 1 reply. Thy will be done! 

4 Tho’ Thou hast called me to resign What most 1 prized. It ue’er was mine: 1 have hut yielded what was Thine ,- Thy will, Ac. 

3 Should grief or sickness waste away My life in premature decay, My Father, still 1 strive to say. Thy will he done! 

ti Let but my fainting heart be hlest With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. My God, to Thee 1 leave the rest : Thy will be done ' 

7 Renew my will from day to day ; Bleud it with Thine, and take away All that now makes it hard to say. Thy will be done! 
b Then, when on earth 1 breathe no more The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 1*11 sing upon a happier shore, Thy will. Ac. 



EDMUNSTON. 
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I Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 
Kre repose our spirits seal : 

Sin and want we come confessing : 

Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 
Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow past us By, 
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Angel guards from thee surround us; 
We are safe, If thou art nigh. 

2 Though the nlgbt be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 
Thou art he who, never weary, 




Watcheth where thy people he. 

Should swift death this night o’ertake us 
And our couch become our tomb. 

May the morn in heaven awake us, 

Clad in light, aud deathless bloom. 


Fine. 


___ _ JEJHANY. 
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Dr. L. MASON", by per. 

I i 


1. Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee ! E’en tho’ it be a cross That raiseth me ! Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee 
150. b.s. Nearer, my God, to thee. Nearer to thee! 1 2 


i 


~r 
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2 Tho’ like the wanderer. 
The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me, 

.\Jy rest a stone. 

Yet In my dreams I’d be, 
Nearer, my God, 4c. 


1 k ■ ‘ TT 

3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven. 

All that thou sendest me, 

In mercy given : 

Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, 4c. 


•1 Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise ; 

So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, 4c. 


Words by T. 0. SUMMERS, D. D. MORNING AND EVENING. 


From 


"T 

5 Or if, on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky. 

Sun, moon and stars forgot, 
Upward 1 by. 

Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, 4c, 

The Amaranth, ” by per. 

R. M. Mcl.NTOSlI. 
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1 Tbe morning bright. With rosy llght.ITas waked me up from sleep : Father.I own Thy love alone Thy lit - tie one doth keep 

2 All thro’ the day, I humbly pray. Be thou rav guard and guide; My sins forgive, And let me live. Blest Jesus, nenrThy side. 

3 Oh, make Thy rest With in my breast, Great Spirit of all grace ; Make me like Thee, Then shall I be Prepared to see Thy face 




I The daylight fades ; the evening shades 
Are gathering round my bead : 
Father above, I praise that love 
Which smooths aud guards my bed 


Z^~~ 




rep; 
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Thy 


2 While thou art near I need not fear 
The gloom of midnight hour : 
Blest Jesus, still from every ill 
Defend me with tby power. 


3 Pardon my sin, and enter In 
And sanctify my heart: 

Spirit divine, oh, mnke me thine, 
And ne’er from me depart 


IU LOVED ONES GONE BEFORE. 

Words by Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE. Music by n. R. PALMER. 



• 

1. O'er the ws- ters, dark and foaming, Is a bright and peaceful shore, There the bliss-ful bands are roaming, Of our 

2. By the crystal streams of Heaven, In its fields of fadeless flowers : To our loved and lost are piv • en Pur* er 

3. In the ma-uy- mausioned dwelling Of the ho - ly and the blest, Where the glad new *odr Is swelling, Our be - 
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loved ones pone be* fore. Just how near they stray to meet us, We can nev - er sure - ly know. But their 

jovs than these of ours. Do they whis- per there the sto - ry Of their love for us be low? To those 

lov -ed are at rest. We will hush each sigh of sad - ness, Lest it reach that peace-ful land, There will 




LOVED ONES GONE BEFORE. Concluded. 145 



Words by Rev. J. II. MARTI X. 
Andante con espretsione. 
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BREVITY OF LIFE. 


Music by C. C. PRATT. 
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m 1. Like shadows that fly. Like clouds In the sky, Or va - pors that van -ish a * way; 
I How swiftly we flee. Like ships on the sea. Or ea - pies that haste to the prey; 

3. As grass of the field, Our bod - ies we yield, To dea^h who cuts down young and old ; 


Our lives dis -ap - 
As stats shoot at 
A mo-meut is 
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pear. We cease to be here, Death comes and his call we o - beyT 
night, Our years take their flight. We fall as the leaves that de - cay. 
all, Our life we can call, ’Tis spent as a tale that is toid. 



4 

Then teach us, 0 Lord, 

By means of thy word, 

To number the days to us given. 
Prepare us by grace, 

To gaze on thy face. 

And share in the glories of heaven 


ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS.* 
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Words by Mrs MARY BAYARD CLARKE. 


HYMN ANTHEM. 


R. M. McLVTOSH. 
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kind this morn A - rose, 
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to 
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► On ordinary occasions, substitute the word Sabbath, for Easter, in the first line. 



ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS. Continued. 
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ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS. Continued. 



ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS. Continued. 
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then with him, With him, the God of love, 
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Set your af - fee - tions not on earth, But 


S3 


-r =!=£- 


-« — , — , — »- 


^gs==g==g^tzzbg^— *— »=g 


d ^ ~l ~ 


:#_• # # 




then with him, With him, the God of love, 
ercs. 


Set your af - fee - tions not on earth, 
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ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS. Continued. 
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on the things a - bove, But on the things a - bove. 

cres ritard 
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on the things a - bove, But on the things a - bove, But on the things a 
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But on the things a-bove, But on the things a 
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ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS 


Continued. 
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Legato. Solo— Soprano or Tenor- 
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ANOTHER. BLESSED EASTER DAWNS. Continued . 


Allegro ma non troppo. 
Full Cuobus. 
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Hail ! to the ris - en Sav - iour, hail ! A joy - fill song we raise ; A joy-ful song we 
* - ~ 71 ' 
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Hail ! to the ris - en Sav - iour, hail ! A joy - ful song we raise ; A joy-ful bong we 
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ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS. Continued. 
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ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS. Continued . 
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death, 


fail, We’ll sing his 
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death, 


our voi-ces fail 


our voi - ces fail, We'll sing his 
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And till in death, 


and till in death our Yoi - ces fail, 
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And till in death, our voi - ces fail, 
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dim 
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glorious praise, We'll sing his glo - rious praise, his glorious praise, Anil till in 
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We’ll sing his glo - rious praise, his glorious praise, 

dim p Andante. 
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ANOTHER BLESSED EASTER DAWNS. Concluded. 
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Unison, ere *. 
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REST FROM LABOR. 


Words by FANNY CROSBY. From '‘The Tonart,” by per. of F. J. Hcntixotok & Co. Music by W. H. PETTIBONE. 
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1. He has fln-ished his work, and his Jour- ney Is o - ver, The war Is ac -complished. the triumph be * run; 
i:ir>2. He has fiudshed his work, and his spir - It re - Joic-lng, The voice of the King, In his beau-ty has heard. 
3. He has fin-ished his work; shall we mourn our be - lov’d one? Or weep, that his face we no Ion - ger be hold? 
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lie laid down his ar - mor be - side the cold riv* er, And brilliant With stars is the crown he has won. 

In ac-ceuts of music “ Well done, faithful servant,” Now en - ter thou in * to the Joy of thy Lord. 

Oh! sweet is our hope, in this mo- ment of anguish, We'll meet him a - gain in the Cl • ty of Gold. 

‘ * ~ * m 






PERRONET. 
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CORONATION. 
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OLIVER HOLDEN. 
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All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name ! Let angels prostrate fall ; Bring forth the royal dl - a -dem, And crown Him I/ord of 
Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, A remnant weak and small, Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of 
Ye Gen- tile sinners, ne’er forget The wormwood and the gail,Go,spread your trophies at His feet, And crown Him Lord of 
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all, Bring forth the roy- al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord 
all, Hail Him who saves you by Ilis grace. And crown Him Lord 
all, Go, spread your trophies at Hi* feet, And crowu Him Lord 


of 

of 

of 


all. 

all. 

all. 
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4 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball. 

To Him all majesty ascribe. 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 0 that, with yonder sacred throng, 

We at His feet may fall! 

We’ll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
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A man had two sons 14 

All glory to Jesus be given 19 

All hail the power of Jesus’ name 158 
Almost persuaded now to believe 5 
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Father divine, we cry to thee 7 
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